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THE OLD SPINSTER. 


FOR THE SATURDAY BVENING FOST. 








I was like a rose in June, 
Like a fresh May morning; 
Fair and young, oh, fair and young! 
Quickly as my song is sung, 
Cruel youth fled all too soon, 
Left me without warning. 


Sunny days in song I spent, 
Frosty, treading measures ; 
Chestnut hair, curling hair, 
And « waist so Ihe and spare! 
All my thoughts on joy were bent, 
All my hopes were pleasures. 


Now, alas! I’m old and gray, 
Gone my tresses flowing ; 
I sit and spin, sit and spin, 
By the hearth, day out, day in; 
On the roof the rain-drops play, 
The wind is coldly blowing. 
FANNY MALONE RAYMOND. 


THE LADY LISLE. 


TOLD IN THE TWILIGHT. 

Betsy Jane, the promoted scullery-maid, 
had a bad time with her invalid for the rest 
of the day upon which the Major paid his 
philanthropic visit, The sick woman talked 
every hour more and more wildly. Disjoint- 
ed sentences, in which the name of Sir Ru- 
pert Lisle was coupled with all kinds of vague 
delirious fancies, and interwoven with all 
things, however common or however strange, 
fell every moment from her burning lips.— 
All the ice that the girl could heap upon the 
invalid’s hot head could not cool the fever of 
that weary brain. Betsy Jane gave it up in 
despair at last, and seating herself as comfort- 
ably as she could on a stool by the fire, lean- 
ed her rough head against the brass rim of 
the high fender, and composed herself to the 
perusal of an interesting fiction in penny 
numbers, entitled, “ Rodolph with the Red 
Hand.” 

But as she had complained to Doctor Lum- 
kins, she had not slept a wink the night be- 
fore, so she soon began to get rather con- 
fased about the numbers of “ Rodolph,” going 
from seventeen to twenty, and otherwise be- 
wildering herself with that romance, until at 
last she grew quite unsettled as to the identi 
ty of Rodolph himself, and falling straight 
from a most interesting passage into a deep 
sleep, dreamed that the red-handed hero was 
lying on the tent bedstead, and uftking about 
Sir Rupert Lisle. 

“Lady Lisle! Lady Lisle! Lady Lisle !— 
fetch Lady Lisle !” 

Rodolph with the Red Hand grew so loud 
and shrill, that Le woke Betsy Jane, who 
Opened her eyes with a start that jerked 
her head off the brass rail of the fender into 
her lap. 

he sick woman had raised herself up in 
the bed, and was pointing to the door. 

“Lady Lisle !" she screamed ; “ fetch Lady 
Lisle !” 

Betsy Jane stared very bard, but took no 
further notice of her patient. 

“Fetch her,” cried Rachel; “bring her to 
me, that 1 may tell her all before I dic. 
Bring her to me, that | may save my wretch 
edsoul Do you hear? Bring her to me ?” 

Suill the girl did not stir. Rachel Arnold 
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The above is from a sketch made on the 
spot by the special artist of the Illustrated 
News. The scene at the camp which was 
presented to the view of the landing party 
was of a very interesting character, and 
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THE FLEET COMING 


the confusion everywhere visible showed 
that the rebels fled in terrible alarm, leav 
ing everything behind them—swords, guns, 
clothing, watches, money, and everything 
pertaining to a well regulated camp.— 


UP TO LAND TROOPS. 


| Ladies’ clothing wae fou j erent tar 


| ance The 
| filled with hot shot, and 
in plenty lying around, scarcely dis 

In different parts of the fort were 


hot-ehot furnaces were atil 


warm dinners 
| were 
| turbed 





INTERIOR OF FORT WALKER, HILTON HEAD, IMMEDIATELY AFTER THE BOMBARDMENT AND ITS EVACUATION. 
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doorway, half tn the room and half out of ft, 


languidly drawing off his lemon-colored kid 
gloves, uttered these words, he 





“1 tell you,” cried Olivia, her voice vibra- 
ting, clear and loud, through the lofty room, 
“Ttell you that I kaow ali about the base 
and wicked plot, and I kaow your infamous 
share in it, Major Granville Varney. Why, 
look at him !" she cried, with passionate ve- 
hemence, extending her hand towards her 
husband—" look at him, drunken and stupid 
—more brutal than the oxen that aleep in his 
felds—lower than the lowest brute in his 
stables. Good heavens! what a pitiful dupe 
I must have been to be deceived by such « 
thing as that!” She burst into an hysterical 

- laugh as she looked with ineffable contempt 
rete IS , at the young man. 

The Major quietly took the key from the 
lock of the door, and alipped it into his waist 
coat pocket; then, advancing w Lady Lisle, 
he tried to take her hands in his, 

* Lady Lisle,” he sald, “ listen to me '” 

She snatched her hand indignantly from 
him. 

Lady Lisle! whe cried. “ Hypocrite, plot 
Killed, one of Unem bedmg a cap- | ter, trickster, cheat! how dare you call me 
tain in the German artillery. These men| by that false and lying name! which has 
were all horribly mutilated, and the sight | never—no, never for one poor hour been my 
Gravee were dug in| own. Ob, fool, fool, fool!" she moaned, her 
rage and score changing to « tone of anguish 
and regret, “ Fool, to sell my soul for pomp 


ee 


was heart sickening 


the trench 





looked at her fiercely for a moment, and then 
catching up a knife which lay beside a plate 
of cut lemons upon the little table by the bed, 
shrieked, at the top of her voice,— 

“ Fetch her to me, or I'll murder you !” 

Betsy Jane uttered a series of loud screams, 
and abruptly precipitated herself down the 
servants’ staircase, and thence into the lower 


of the house. 
The splendid mansion had been but a dis- 


mal place of late. Sir Rupert was almost 
always away. In London; at Brighton; 
playing billiards at the Lislewood inn, where 
Captain Walsingham had stopped years be- 
fore ; at Chichester; at Lewes; anywhere but 
in his own house. There he was wretched. 
He sneaked about the costly rooms as if they 
did not belong to him, and if he sat in a luxu 

rious arm-chair, seemed to try w hide him- 
self among the velvet cushions. Arrogant 
and overbearing elsewhere, the sight of the 
old servants, whose fathers and grandfathers 
had lived and died in the service of the Lisles, 
seemed to frighten him. Olivia spent most 
of her time cither at the Grove, on horseback 
on the downs, or in her own apartments.— 
The Major and Mra Varney had the house 
to themselves. To the Major the servants 
looked for orders, the visitors for entertain 

ment. People began talk about this strange 
state of things. They said that Olivia Lisle 
and her busband were at daggers drawo, that 
the young man was fast becoming a drunkard 
and a profligate, and that everything would 
go to wreck and ruin but for the exertions of 
that estimable Major Varney. 

It happened, however, upon this particular 
afternoon, that Lady Lisle was at home. She 
could not ride, for the day had turned out 
wet, and she was alone in the long drawing- 
room, standing at one of the windows, watch- 
ing the ceaseless rain beating upon the glass, 
when the door was suddenly opened, and a 
face that was strange to her thrust a litile 
way int» the room. 

The face belonged w Betsy Jane, who had 
never taken breath between the garret and 
the drawing-room. 

“What is it?” asked Lady Lisle. 
do you want?” 

“Ob, if you please, ma'am,” gasped the 
girl, “if you please, ma'am, meaning my lady, 
the sick woman, Mra Arnold, my lay, she 
ast me to fetch you; and she taken up a knife 
as lay, as it might be, just agen the bed, and 
she say she'd murder.me if I didn’t. Oh, do 


* What 








| come, my lady.” 


“Rachel Arnold wants me?” said Olivia, 
interrogatively. 

“Particular bad, my lady. She's been a 
ravin’ awful all day; and she say it’s to save 
her soul. Do come, my lady.” 

“I will come, my good girl,” said Lady 
Lisle. “Poor creature! I can't think what 
she can want with me. But I'll come.” 

Olivia followed the girl to the room wher« 
the sick woman lay, and, entering softly, seat 
ed herself by the bedside. The January day 
was drawing in, but it waa still light. 

“T've brought my lady,” said Betsy Jane 


“It isn’t every lady as would come to gratify | 


yer woritin’ nonsense.” 

“Lady Lisle! Lady Lisle !” 
woman, not looking once at Olivia. 

“ Well, here is Lady Lisle, ain't she’ I! 
that won"t satisfy you, nothin’ will.” 

Rachel Arnold raised herself upon her e! 
bows and looked at Olivia. 

“No! no! not this one!” she cried. “The 
other ! the other! This one is dark and proud 
and her black eyes shine like burning coals 
I'm frightened of this one. Not this one! the 
other? The other that was once counted like 
me. .God help me!” 

“She meang my mother,” said Olivia. She 
always called Mrs. Walsingham ber mother 


repeated the 


“I mean she that was fair and pale. She 
that married Sir Reginald Lisle years ago, 
when I was a happy girl. She that had an 
only son. An only son that she loved so 
rauch. Poor lady! poor lady! Let me see 
her.” 

“ You can’t see her now,” said Olivia, gen 
tly; “she is away from Lislewood just now, 
but you shall see her in « day or two if you 
have anything particular say to her.” 

“ Particular !" cried Rachel. “ It’s life and 
death. I's to save my wretched soul. I 
may die to-night How can I die with such 
a burden on my soul?” 

“ But if you have anything wo tell, if there 
is anything that weighs upon your mind, can 
you not tell it to me? said Olivia, soothing 
ly. “ All that concerns Mre. Walsingham has 
the deepest interest to me, and wiy pot trust 
me *" 

“No! no’ exclaimed the woman. “ No! 
you'd never forg.ve it. You are Ais wife, aud 
the injury that's been done to you is the deep 
eat; worse tien here—worse even than her 
She migh: forgive me, for she was my old 
mistress, and she knew me years ago, when I 
was « happy girl, and ‘counted like her. She 


might forgive me for keeping ‘he wicked # 
cret; but you never could.” 


“ Yes, yes, tell me, and I promise to tor 


give.” 

“You promise! re acne Arno.d, im 
patiently but you dea’t know—you don't 
know. I tel) you, you can't forgive You're 
passionate and proud, and you come, I've 
heard, of an ancient family, and you can't tor 
give.’ 

Yes, yes, I will,” saul Olivia armed by 
the earnestness v he womans manner 


“Tell me,” she repeated, taking Mache) Ar 


nold’s attenuated hand in her own 


Then sit with your face behind the bed 
curtain,” said Kachel®’ and let me oink, if 1 
can, that you're the other, the old Lady Lisle 


But first send that gir) away 
You pn ay go," said Lady Lisle to the dit 
by the foregoing 


been intensely aroused 


than “ Rodolph with the Hed Hand.’ 
putaide the 


may go; and mind, no listening 
door, Go straight duwn saira, and let me hear 
you go.” : 

The diacomforted hand maid retired: ar 


f the twilight darkening 





with the shadows 
her handsome face, still darker by the shade 


of the curtain behind which she sat, Ulivia 
| Lisle listened to the sick woman's mnfes 
sion 


Whatever was uttered in thos disjointed 
and broken sentences, pever consecutive, and 
always rambling off and wandering back 
what had been said a bundred times Lefure— 
whatever was the secret revealed in those 
half delirious ravings, it must have been 
something that vitally affected Olivia, Lady 
Lisle, for the dark face of Sir Hupert’s wife 
was ghastly in its pallor as she left the sick 
woman's chamber, and tottered feebly down 
the dusky staircase, clinging to the bannisters 
as she went, and stopping every now and 
then to pat her hand to her 
with a bewildered air 
“Can it be true’ Can it’ Can 


head and way 


ny? 


CHAPTER XXX 


MIGHT AGAINST BIGHhs 


Lady Lisle sat alone in the lamp lit drew 
ing-room throughout that loog evening upon 
which she ha! visite! the chamber of the 





sick woman 


and grandeur, to sacrifice an carnest and 
Pale almost wv ghastiinesa, she sat in a noble heart, fur what—for what’ For an im 


‘ brooding attitude, crouching over the broad postor, whose name is a lie, and who fattens 


ppointed Betsy Jane, whose curivsity had | 





fire-place, with her great hollow, black eyes upon the wealth of another man.” 
vaeantly staring into the red blaze at her Sir Rupert Lisle stared aghast at his infu 
feet. Mour after hour struck on the gilded riated wife; pushing his hair out of his watery 
clock over the mantelpiece, and «till the lady eyes, he seemed in a breath to recover from 
remained buried in gloomy thonght Anas his drunken torpor, and wo be all bis coward- 
seiduous footman came into the room once of ly self agait 

“She has been talking to that she-devil up- 
stairs,” he said, looking piteously at the Ma 
of the man’s presence, jor, “and she has told her 

The Major and Sir Rupert had gone to “She har told me everything,” 

hichester before dinner, and were not ex 


twice to renew the fire, but she never lifted 
her drooping head, or appeared to be aware 
* interrupted 
Olivia. Your poor, unhappy, ill -used mo- 
pected to return till late, It was very rarely | ther has told me all, and who and what the 
that Olivia troubled herself about her hus- | socalled Sir R ipert Lisle really is.” 

d's act «, | on t ti rve , 
band’s actions, but on this particular even Major Varney shrugged his shoulders with 
a deprecatory amile 








ing she had saked where the Baronet had 


gone, and at what hour he was likely tocome | Ae S asid ittle time ago, Lady Lisle,” 
’ » ‘ ’ 
— : : he murmured you are the very last person 
Eleven, twelve, one, half-past one, a quar from whom I should have expected thin 
ter to two sounded, with # pretty musical | (.,.,, , now,” be added, in his most seothing 


j 
scene, Which she found even more interesting | chime, from the splendid timepiece, while Oli tone, wheeling a chair towards Olivia—“ come 

i , . « ig 4 . 
You | via «til! sat with an unchanging face walting let us sit down and try to ascertain what is 


4 coming, but at the last 


e ‘ al 
for her |} “ps 4 ai ri | the meaning of al! thia.” 
troke of the t te . cela of the | : 
roke of th rree quarters the wheels of the She wes co exhausted by the vistente of 


T , ets deaw ¢ . ‘ t y . 
Baron Irag dashed over the gravel car her passion, tha’ ehe had no power left to op 
riage-dr te the drawing room win 
iage ve below dra g roow pose him, so she eank into the chair he offer 
lows, and drew sharply up at the porch , 
’ ed her 
The Major is driving,” muttered Olivia “ Now the he said, “ let us try and clear 


pitiful coward is afraid to hold the] ly understand this case. You have been so 


’ 
reins after dark |} very imprudent as suffer yourself to be in 
She heard Major Varney and the Baronet | duced to pay « visit to the sick woman in the 


talking inthe hall without, Sir Rapert spoke | upper Moor 


that 


f this house?” 
loudly, bat his voice was thick and indis 


tinct, and he fumbled at the lock for some 


I have,” she said, hoarsely 
“ And that unfortunate creature, who has 
i. is notorious to several persona, out 
deur, He reeled unsteadily into the room, of her miad for some days past, has been 


time before he could open the drawing-room | been, as 


and, flinging himself into the nearest chair, | entertainioy you with her delirious halluci 
ordant laugh | netions 


‘She has told me what I know and feel to 


buret inte a | oud, die 
* We've hada gi 

he said to the Major, throwing his | be the solemn an! hideous truth,” said Olivia, 

“I wish to heaven 


glorious evenin’, eb, old 
fellow 
head back upon the velvet cushion of the | Jookiog full at the Major 
suk hair hanging in it were false 

drunken disorder about his besotted fice | 


hair, with his pals 
“Oh, you know and feel that what she has 
4 true,” murmured the Major — 


‘My Rupert.” murmured Major Varney, wold y 
reproachfully lo you see Lady L Y + May | ak if she bas given you any proof 
What™ screamed the young man, ig | Of the truth of what she has told you” 
she there’ No, I don't see her, and what's | No acaal proof, perhaps,” said Olivia. 
more, | don't want to see her Curse her, for No actual pro f eh?" asked the Major, 
. killjoy, what do [want with her white | triamphantl,, rubbing his white hands, and 


smiliag radiantly upen the unhappy woman, 
4 ven you any proof whatever—the 


face, and yreat bleck eyes, and her grand 


I'l! * Eas sh 


airsto me’ 1’) teach her treat me to her 

airs I'l! make ber know who Iam, ¢-—no shadow of a proof, however slight? No!” 

ber !” | he cried, raising his voice in his enthusiasm ; 
Proud {s the paltry dastardy of tits soulef| “I will wager pot. She has simply told you 


even bis drunken bluster, he slapped bis hand | that she is the mother of a gentleman of high 
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whose real mother hes publicty recog: | means that when people become the victims | wanted him to execute, inquiries he was to/ Blanche sat with her earnest, gray eyes | began to walk rapidly up and down the} cannot be made in « , Cupectally wher = 
Seed end achnewtoiged him; and ho bas of the hallucinations of « disordered brain,| make about the parents of his pupil, and | fixed upon the curate's face, but Richard's | schoolroom. mang af too man howe bess graben 
told you come cock-ead-bull story strut « ft is high time that they should be placed in | other business like matiers, But the school- | head samk upon the humble deck st which “ From that time to this I have never beard | customed to riding. To learn to ride—we 4, 1 
plot as preposterous and impracticable ss | confinement, or else,” added the Major, with | master was very silent ped are he was accustomed to write of her,” he said,“ for I purposely svoid any | not moan merely to learn to stick somehee Jee 
ever dreamt of ost of » three-vo- | peculiar emphasis, “ they might come in time | the window sill, with his beck to the “Some years ago, I formed an attachment | mention of ber in my letters, ond others, who | on s horse—is the work of yearn No afte 
Tike This be what she has done, is it | to influence the minds of others, their supe | light, and with one white, gittidh hand | to a woman who was, to my mind, womanly | know or guess my feelings, avoid it also. | can be said to know bow to ride, unt ae cou 
oar riore in station, until they made them as mad | playing restlessly with his slender waitch-| perfection | know now that she was not | Heaven knows what ber life may have been ; feels Just as much at bore on the back of disc 

* ike bas revealed your part in the wicked | eas themselves, And remember, my dear | chain. fauitions; looking back, I remember the | my heart sickens when I think of her, for I | his hore as he Goes.og bis feet. New of a, a 
echema” ssid Olivia; “the cruel scheme | Ledy Lisle, thet the highest rank will not Blanche noticed his preoccupied manner, | haughty temper, the proud contempt for the | would not of my own will trust a dog to the | cavalry regiments raised in this lty, many — 
which you yoursalf concocted. fincfing, with save any one from a mad house.” and said to him at lest, rather impationtly— | low meanness of others, and those bright | tender mercies of Bir Repert Lisle.” of the men rode their ‘horses as if totally a», pont 
the despicable cowardice of « villain, «| The hard-teced woman and one of the “ Why, Richard Seunders, you are not st- | ambitious dreams, which would perhaps bave Throughout the curate’s story, Richard | sccustomed to the business; and seme ins 
meaner instrument to carry ft out” men dragged Rechel Arnold towards the | tending to mea bit. I don't believe you have better become the struggling epirit of a man; | Saunders had not once spoken or lifted his | about as much at their case as if riding Ork 

“My dear Lady Lisle,” said the Major, in| steps of the portico, bat upon the very undefstood a word I have said.” but with faults lke these, she had a heart s0 | head from its recumbent position upon the | sharp rail. What constant riding, day i, = 
no wise agitated by the sccusstions hurled st | threshold of the house she stopped suddenly,| “I have mot, Ihave not, Miss Hayward,” | breve. and noble, # mind so far removed | desk before him; but on the mention of the | and day out, might do for such horsemen, opir 
him by Olivia, “my dear Lady Lisle, 1 throw | and lifting up ber thin and wasted hands, he cried, with a sudden and passionate en- | from every lowering thought, that still I can | Baronet's name, he started from his seat, and, know not—but we should think & wous ww) 

common sense Only sub- | shricked aloud— ergy; “1 only hear your voice, and that is | only think that she was worthy of all love. | ghastly pale in the dusk, cried, in wild and | take s year to make them worth — 
ru bby thet, and we shall very] “My curses be upon this house, and the| such melody to me that I am tntoxtcsted | Heaven knows how truly I loved her; I / terrified scconts,— Such men should not have been ™ laf 
quickly understand each other Supposing | wicked creatures within it with the dear music, and my brain reels as [| know that she loved me, I never saw that} “Sir Rupert Lisle! Are you mad, as well| No man who did not know = t 
that I hed ever dreamed of such « plot as mi et listen.” love so plainly as « few wesks before her as I? It is the very name—the very name, riding, to begin with, should have bem 9 per 
that of which you spesk, do you think I “ Richard [" she said. marriage with another. which I have neither heard nor spoken for | lowed to enter « cavalry regiment, 4 o | 
should have chosen Rechel Arpold as a con CHAPTER XXX! “Oh, yes!” he exclaimed, bitterly, “tell; “She loved you, and yet married another | twelve long years.” ment of five hundred good ridem, wel bol 
fidant? Do you think I should have ever ane. ee me thet I forget my place, that your kind- | man!” exclaimed Blanche. “ What do you mean, Richard?” exclaimed | probably be more than ® match for 4 mg ms 
confided in « poor, weak, half-witted, sickly nebs has made me insolent. Go to your father,| “She did. We had been friends from | Blanche Hayward, almost alarmed for the ment of one thousand, half of whom wen of s 
creature, who might take ft into her bead to - Blanche, and tell him that he has misplaced | childhood ; her father was fond of me, and | young man's sanity. ones—for the riders would utte 
betray me st any moment! [+ that feasible? a... See ee eee his bounty, for that the young man who| my happiest hours were spent beneath his| “I mean, that when I was a child I had s tain aatieantiianal and If 
Is it likely? Good heavens! is it even post baggage . a cro | owes a home to his kindness has repaid | roof, in the society of the girl I loved. She | dangerous fever which made me mad, and | would throw the good ones into that 
bie?” cuses in Mr. Hayward's ga were #00 | that kindness by daring to love his daughter.” | was very young, barely seventeen, when I | my madness was to fancy myself Sir Rupert by their bad management of their horses, soor 

“ke was very incoherent,” said Olivia; a daffodils and scented jon- “ Richard, Richard ' cried Blanche, with a | left the neighborbood for a curacy at a dis- | Lisle !” (TO BE CONTINUED.) To talk against the use of cavalry in the | 
“but I think, frum whet sbe said, that she oo Beg pn cane May nan a pitying sadness. “ No, no, no!” | tance, We parted with no actual engage: | = - = | cavalry worthy of the name—geems to us =n 
had overheard come converantion between you ne ania Sa omy wane “ You do on oe me of my presumption, | ment, but a tacit understanding that on my THRSATURDAY RVRNING PAST simply absurd. If the rebels hed had tes 4 
= we nashand, Hayward's simple round of duty wore away _ ue eae ee Ie regiments of cavalry to let loose upon our re- 

Lady Lisle,” answered the Major, grave Joo: ai the No, Richard. What presumption can | secure in my belief in ber truth,in my as}; treat at Manassas, they could have eat our gove 
ly, “Lem very corry that you should have rene ges Nef ee lhe on be ee surance tlmt her love was as sincere as my 7 dispirited army to pieces. That is = 
ever given way to such an outburst as this of | = ha - bens = aa 9 peocceupied manner; who are equals by education an ing, a8 | own, that I never dreamed of seeking to bind Henry Peterson, Editor. cipal use of cavalry, utterly to cut Gackt e 
to-night, You have been listening to the) 21) 1. plata-cpokem rectdr fought his life we are most likely equals by birth Y” her by any formal promise. How could she stroy an enemy, and convert a disorderly re- dray 
ravings of & mad woman, in whom « long long battle with the sine of poor fesble ho- “ What" ensieimed Richard, his pale face | wrong me? Was she not my second self, a treat into a total rout. Half of our conf 
and wovtleneme Mlnem hes developed 0 | o5 esure; and still Richard Heunders oo-| {et wih hope. Can you meas what | part of my very being! PHILADELPHIA, SATURDAY, DECEMBER 7,186] | and nearly al! our artillery and stores, might > 
hallucination, not perbape so incomprehen- cupled the : i nn te Oe aon Oe you say’ le it possible’ Can it be that you “And yet she deceived you!” murmured | — ———- | have been captured st Mamassas, had the the 
dible, if we bear in mind that Rachel Arnold | Cupid the master will listen— ‘ Blanche enemy been strong in cavalry. The effet of osty 
ence had « son about the age of Bir Kapert; | wi a. nutes cundiine of 0 tatehe often “ Not to one word, Richard,” she said, with} “I was away three yearn We did not| Resscrep Communications —We cannot | » charge of fresh horsemen upon foot soldier tion 
and you are so influenced by this unhappy aictet ie eal oe siting tte gale teste decision. “Not to one word. Oh, Richard, | correspond during that time, for as yet our | undertake to return rejected communica-| wearied with a long fight, does not need to whi 
creature, as to come and tell your husband, | 00°) z y em Ae arto rh | Richard ! why did such an iden as this ever | attachment was a secret from her father. 1 | tions boaeumnés teenie 
im very violent language, that he is not the dent oe ian a ela’ Remon Dems enter your head? Why were you not con-| heard of her constantly through others, who But raw men, and especially rew horses— 
person be pretends to be, and, further, to ac. they Bam ond But, oe tent with those quiet studies amidst which | saw her daily, and who beheld her every day NOTICE. horses that become scared at the first pistol A 
cuse me of being & party to the deception. be tend repeated. a you were so happy’ Do you know what &/ more beautiful and high-spirited. During) The Demanp Treasury Norese/the United | shot—they are not cavalry. The cipli 
Now, supposing that (t were to your interest and = as pe A by ps bitter thing it is to love, and to love without | that three years’ probation I was perfectly | States, whether payable in this city or eleewhere,| place to station such a state 
to support thie amertion by proof, which it ere mg 7 ino gabe po a hope? Do you know the grief and shame of | happy. My faith in her was so entire, that I | willbe gladly received at this office in payment for | would be a matter of deep consideretion W 
can never be, since to do #0 would only ren al The y blue tno thinking night and day of one who never | looked forward to our future union as only | Subscriptionsor Advertising. Our distantfriends | an “able General.” For though they might brief 
der you the laug>ing-steck of all Sussex, as ape rec ary hyeye on thinks of you’ The bitter humiliation, the | contingent upon life iteelf Perhaps Heaven | are urged to remit them to ua in preference to| be of some use in case of & abric 
the woman who suld herself to a man for his hidden on ‘ onthe degradation, the anguish? Oh, Richard, you | was angry with me for making an idol of an | any Bank Notes but those of Philediphia and| would be apt to play the very mischief by such 
rank «ad fortune, and found that she had dak ieee agg are but a boy yet, and I speak to you as I | earthly creature; perhaps my very love be- | the Hastern States. riding down their own fellow-soldiers in case name 
marred a beggar; if, I say, it were to your 7p pal > le ayes might speak to some dear younger brother, | came sinful. If it was indeed so, my pun- — = of a defeat. cond 
interest to prove thia, what proof could you 0 ae yA grat a ty and I warn you, as 1 might warn bin, to | ishment was a bitter and a terrible one.” TO CORRESPONDENTS. “ Well—everybody knows this.” Of coune TN 
bring forward? po niet Sew or ar tere cast this silly fancy from your heart. He paused for some moments, as if lost in| yi, xxens, The young gentleman from New | they do. Just as well as they know thet o havi 

Olivia was atlent or feel, be does his duty bravely, and the |e nne nat spoken with an unwonted firesnd | melancholy retrospection; neither of his | Jersey who ssks advice as to the cultivation of | battle should not be fought with « wide tiver felt 
“ You say that our friend there, is not the rough bays love their gentle , mr Rape animation, her gray eyes lighting up into | hearers interrupted him, and presently he re- | his manners, is informed that there fs no other | in the rear, and with no adequate means of prot 
real Haronet, and that the actual Bir Rupert honest dovetion chown {a a hundred } " feverish lustre, and a burning blush crimson- | sumed,— way than to overcome his bashfulness and his | crossing it. As well as they know that the ture. 
Lisle ie now living May | ask where!" = Y | ing her cheek. “I worked very hard,—less, perhaps, in the | silly fear of being laughed at, go into the best In 
~ eo~ le ways They bring him fine bunches of flow-| «1, there he then? Is there society he way to fight bush-fighters is not toarmy your 

1 cannot tel you ere eum Gate ; they rise be- s no ope, s no | desire to do my duty than from the wish to y can gain admittance to, see how the men in an open field, where they can see you, bas | 

“I thought not,” murmured the Major, | 4. pom ty my 4 ors may deem hope, Blanche? Remember, | am but aboy,| make my name known in the diocese as a ae te ee ene ee toe ees and you cannot see them. Bat the 
complacratiy, “It is notin your power to |... his rooms with their nosegays a as you have said, and my poverty is a thing | worthy object for advancement in the church, tat entities: deen to out ithout | DOdy knowing these things—do they have pect 
produce him, and it is not Hiely to be in your of to-day. I will work till I get the means | and for Aer sake. 1 was on foot from morn- Agata « pchpeceneRbmemst f i Ww 

awakes to admire the Kt of their labor; oing into the water, If he cannot overcome a way of committing such blunders gn the 

ower to produce bias, oh” — F labor; | for « college education, I will go into the | ing till night, for I would not afford myself a | 2° / enpae te 
power to produce hia, they run miles t fetch any book which be] our 1 will mak onli rv ng till night, for I w not mysell & | bashfulness, and his dread of ridicule, there isno | Potomac ? yet c 

And I ask wanta, for they know that he is a great scho- ronta and Pree ‘om Blanche, r = 1 reser ’ ‘hie Se eee aay ail an te he a ee oe om 
Rechel Arnold hcg ds " —_ Mim | iar, and they stare at him, in open-mouthed | 496 done all this would there still be no aa - Knocked berg ~ - 2 COMING ROUND — 

“ When b . = ov wonder, as he pores over some heavy volume aa . — So ap wih Mtigus, cs- Or ALL Tutxas Do Nor F. Tu0.— The disastrous course of events in Mis 79 

© was removed from the hospital, =e A chelf hope! citement, anxiety, and hard work, I was OT FORGET THIB8, cousheienn Gade is 
upwards of fifteen years age.” ehbering peseea. “ None, Richard, none!” obliged at last to suecumb, and I fell serious- | Of ll things we hope our friends will not Fooment wes suspended, T 

* Fifteen years! repeated Major Varney im his little sitting room is loaded with books, | Phe gentle gravity of her manner, the ear- ly il, It was during this illness, when I was | frget the new year—and that there are exercising o great and natural in@uonce upen the | 
“a hung thee, my dear Lady Lisle * | bought out of his pocket-money in those days! nest sadness of her voice, would have told lonely and broken-spirited, attended only by |™42y thousands of people whom a paper public opinion For instance, the North Ame- peop 
the face of the ravings of a woman who has when uncle George's allowance enabled him | ine dullest wooer that his case was, indeed, the honest country womea with whom I had like Tue Post would exactly suit. Our |" of this city, says:— re 
been jmonouneed by her medical attendant |“ ETUC his studious stew This May after | hopeless Richant Saunders hid his fhce i | lodged, that I heard, quite by accident, of her | Dew Pumurew Mar will recompense any | | We are free. to confaes that tne absurd ff cong 
to be out of ber mind, and in the absence of sane Gems ~ 9 a. ~ sepe oo be Gnaniues his hands and sobbed aloud. approaching marriage with a very rich man, =. .< the trouble of gutting up a small ae Se —— £2 ws 
@ cther procf whatssover, we have to ast them; so that, indeed, two or three of them At this moment the threshold wes darhen-|'0 baronet, whose estates lay all shout the Tn bya Sian i ome al Missouri open to 's rebel army, Aas me Well 
ageinet this scousation of yours the deposi ge ones quite Semnestied whispering to ed by the shadow of the curate of Belmin neighborhood of her home.” + 9 we rtp = If every old terially cha our opinion, We are satisfied have 
tien of the woman's husband Gilbert each other that the teacher nod comething on ater As the curate paused for an instant, his o sonheend — r get a club of | now t uaten, 5 that was a specimen of is, tl 
ME Eeeee ae eeeT exind Citetn, dessin | Te OT ne Mintand Senden | Oe ome Cee walle SF mm eer ee — proved hinitelf« blunderer, he had no right their 

~ relajees into a reverne, with his blue eyes ‘ ywem, 6 CvenEng yom. > ” oa. whatever to pronounce totalty On 

ber bande together passionately; “my in] qi. anon the open window, whe wie. chard, how are you to-night ¥" “You feel for me, Blanche,” he said; CAVALRY. competent, thereby misleading Gen. Thomas 
@inct tells me that the woman has spoke y ; . ae Se 2 He laid his hand, as he spoke, upo knew, I knew you would. You will forgive , . __ | and Gen. Cameron, and through them the rebel 
| n simple cottage garden and a neatly-trimmed a . 1 SF , upon the ’ y 7 & A recent letter from Washington, says: Administration. " 
the truth.” hedgerow, he can ere the winding pathway young man’s shoulder, and felt that his whole | me now for my gloomy looks, my moods of The reconnolesance made y bya a 

“ Your instinct would go very little way! ior ine common, by which Blanche hed frame was shaken by convulsive sobs. dull abstraction, my indifference to the at- squadron of the Third Pennsylvania Ca , But what had Gen. Hunter ever done If 
towards the support of your case in 8 COUT] brought him in the winter to see the new “Why, Richard! Richard!” be said, gen-| actions of those who possess womanly consisting of companies F and ae bee which entitled him to set himself up ass Qu 
of law, my dear Lady Lisle,” said the Major. | uit school house ty, “ what is this?” charms calculated to make them truly loved wens of Ca . in the neig ay of | judge upon the military merits of his supe one 
“We are not afraid of you, are we, my Ru WE de camel” fe Gemered Os “You bave been very good to me, Mr, | and admired. The blow was a very bitter py deo Vienna thay took the tig ‘. rior officer—and to be regarded as a compe 
pert? We are not afrak! of you, or of Mra . Remorden,” said the young man, “and [| one ; for some time I was stunned by it, and | yang road to a Hunter's Mill d had tent authority by the administration ? The folly ae 

promised to bring me the last Quarterly as nan wa’ unters ) an their 
Arnold either; indeed, there is only one per | on as she got it from the book-club; she is | »8¥* confided in you as I might have done | lay day after day in my feeble, half-delirious | gone about a mile and a half, when they sud- | of the whole proceeding—granting that it ape 
son whom Sir Rupert Lisle need fear, and |. good, 20 energetic, en untiring that she ig | BA you been my elder brother. You know, | state, wondering if I had heard aright, and | denly found themselves heramed in on three | was honest, which we doubt—should have rvs 
that person is Major Granville Varney eure to heop ~~ premics ~~ 1 know ahe | YOU know how I love her. She will for- | if it could indeed be true that the woman I iy ant ony a superior force of cavalry, | been apparent to sensible men upon the face 4 - 

He etruck bis hand upon his side playfully =i amen * ' give me for telling you that I have told her had so fully trusted had betrayed me.” The Ph vem the rebel musketry placed of it. h * 

as 8 
as be spoke, touching the little morocco The thought seemed to Gl) him with a 80 to night.” “ She must have been the most heart- the horses of our caval beyond the control of As to Gen. Halleck, what his military abi- ate 
pocket-beok swapped ender his walstenal, eo vague sense of pleasure. Ile walked to the “Yea, ye.” = a fm oy hp / yr be epee ae & oe Se _ 
that the siee! chain and padlock jingled The hanging bookshelf, and having selected 0 “ And she bas forbidden me to hope, either Stay, Blanche! Do not utter one re- peers hee a oueh a yo ore unac- | mere facts that he has delivered military lec- Py 
issn chasewes 6b Ge csund volume, began te read, with his face stil} | @ the present, or for the future. Heaven proachtul word. Heaven knows that I have The officers, after several ineffectual attempts tures, and written a work on biumen, and south 

“Heaven help me, and teach me what to guninh teenies the Gindews end the winding | Dles* her! an angel might have spoken as long ago forgiven her, poor girl! for I doubt | ¢ get their men in line, for the purpose of mak- | made money as a lawyer in San Francisco, Gen. 
40 in my misery,” exclaimed Olivia soliis ah tah teen, Ciidanten - aS Te spoke to me this night; but for all that | lf the step she took, was not one calculated | ing a charge, ordered a retreat, which was | prove very little one way or the other. We Fort 

should recommend you to let well |! ep pee ey ee broken my heart.” to bring upon her a life of misery. As soon + nee in as = ~ ad as the peculiar cir- hope sincerely that he will prove himself to pom 
alone, my dear madam, rather than to Crewe nen fell — sonia y aes <4 The curate could not see Blanche’s face. | I could rise from my sick bed, a fever | “U™S4nces permite be an able general; and that in the only way dedi 
® useless disturbance, which would render | \ ake seth £ te PST’ | She had leaned her head upon her hand, and | *e™ed to possess me; I felt that, come what| In connection with the above, the regular | that will be satisfactory to the cousty, by “sy 
you an object of pity to all the county, esan| Even if she does come to bring the book,” | ®t looking at the ground. might, I must return to the old home, and | Washington correspondence of the daily | success in the field. ton ¥ 
my eat 9 woman, who was aoe ae enid heads. “whet efa? Ghe pean “My children, my children,” said Walter, —- eaves op my - gg wt press says :- -——- nae 

w-bred son of a poaching vagabon« y, do .'™ , . ahi : gently, “for you seem almost children to me, a . was indeed a8 people Baic e kink , — ; ’ BALL Ss BLUFF. 

it would be me bad ae the stage play of the pb 2A pe Pay ta o sam fda is there nothing hasty in this decision? You | Vicar's wife gladly welcomed a poor, broken- with eorny saaionum i not favorable, and | Is this affair, and the blunder the next day ot 
* Lady of Lyons’ leaks iced ts ee Bie rate ai,. | 8PPear so suited to each other in every way down invalid beneath her hospitable roof, | it is unde that they will be discoun- | at Edward's Ferry, to be passed over without frigat 

Wearie! out and despairing, Olivia Lisle eo Ginent hem ether cite, that = ae that I had hoped a better issue, Miss Hay- and ae yond once more within a cou- a ey | el Gee of we 4 ~ an investigation? Gen. Stone belongs to the comp 
ata aa ee must be the vilest coxcomb who construed > give me — — How cold it ia, ae un wens ¢ let ae © remembered that Gen. Scott was all along op- ee — a ae a ind rye 

Barly the P any act of hers into « token of preference or | POOF ttle hands! Come, let us sit round the ||, Did yo her?” asked Blanc posed to this arm of the service, and the govern- | justly says :— at le 
y next morning, as she Was cross ” window in this dim twilight, and I will tell # YOU ese ner! ed Blanche. ment now inclines to the belief that the old done a Gen 

the hall, she saw a fly standing at the | S* “I did. Once only; yet I saw, in that one | hero was right. The sad result of the recon- | _ 4Y editorial general could have , 
~~ y ns The thought made him very gloomy, and you « love story; « true one too, with a sad Ady “ poissance } well, or could not have done worse, We Wen 
door, and two strange men lounging upon ’ noite tet amend ton . ou | Dtief interview, that the marriage was dicta- of the Third I Ivania Cavalry ducted with 

he rose from his chair, to take two or three ng, ge moral, that perhaps you on Tuesday last have also aided hardly read of a movement com truth 
the marbie steps of the portico . ted by ambition alone; that her feelings to- y * materially in | 4 little se i h profound, original, | 
' _— hurried turns up and down the unearpeted | ™*Y do well to remember - — shaking the faith of the government in this | ° o conse, With such, poet by se 

“Who are you a nll she octet OF | cm went mayest bet ares awe, ae a method of warfare, thow A én the present in- | MTedeemed stupidity. tte 
one of Lbem —a great, bre dered fellow, “i = ’ ac m unable to t the temptations of | stance it is admitted t men were not copies Ra 
with « reel handkerchief muted round hie] itec wes «delicacy ond tednecent tn un CHAPTER XXXIL wealth and position. Poor girl! she had | “et ond therthe monement, aay the Leah orders under which Col Baker aca pit ted 
= . appearance, that made him peculiarly attrac- A aeen aay) in the very lap of poverty; she ro nly’ drilled, andy their meng i the up on the field of battle—for which “sr ing 8 

We're waiting for the person for the °4Y- live. His clothes were simple in : ial, THE CURATE'S® STORY had seen it in its bitterest shape—the pover- | crack of arma, such ents are doubtless | fesy,” if we are not mistaken, the rebel gene from 
lum, mam, aod « power of ime she is, too, aie aetenh tn eeten tel Cake Gtk te _ ty of the high-born and proud, and it was | valuabie, but where men and horses are | ra) was not greatly thanked. Comé, gentle- Clois 
anewere! the man — would, be must always have looked a gentle |.” it i® generally an understood thing,” said | scarcely strange that she should yield. I | Perfectly green they aid in securing « defeat of | men of West Point and the Regelet Army; (Pr 

ae eS Mr. Remorden, seating himself with his back | Could not feel all this then, but I have learn- | WF own forces instead of @ victory. either show that General Stone was not 0 
via. : . he, be exede wp and down the reom, 0 to the window, and his face in the shadow, | ed to remember it since. That night I did It will be noticed that the horses used in blame, or else be a little more careful how xr 
rs ee L amatic Asylum, ma'am, for | >. ght face looked in at the latticed window, | “at ® man ought to be ashamed of ever not see her only, I also saw the future bride- | the reconnoissance referred to, were so “ per- you laugh over the blunders of * civilian a | 
a ; a merry voice exclaimed, — having been a victim to a hopeless passion, | STOOm— fectly green,” that the discharges of musk apaie ® isem 
Before Lady Lisi could ask ancther ques pet ory Richard! this é impatience |— | 8M, above all, of having been jilted by the} “And he—,” said Blanche. rendered it impdesible for their riders oo Po eee pesen 
tion, Rachel Arnold tottered into the hall, Marching sbout like « bh lion waiting girl he loved. However this may be, I freely * Oh, Blanche, do not ask me what he was! | trol them; and hence the men could not even Tue Lapres or Inpsana.—A lady of An Th 
supported on ome side by the country girl, who | tr nis dinner, because, I suppose, I am late | knowledge to you both that I come among |! saw him, and then indeed I felt the real | be formed into line for the purpose of making gola, Indiana, who sends us on a cla} of ea— tising 
hed aureed her, and on the other by « hard- with your cherished Quarterly. lam sorry the unhappy category of men who have been | bitterness of her desertion. Then, when I | a charge, but doubtless retreated in that very all ladies—eays :-— work 
faced looking woman, who had come from |. 1.1) you that it is dreadfully dull; 1 have | Jilted.” beheld the low-minded vulgarian to whom | soldierly fashion, generally called “ helter- like actic 
the asylums to sesist in the removal of the not been able to read half-a-dozen pages — Blanche started slightly as the curate made ahe was about to ally herself—high-born! | skelter,” which we suppose to be the mean- We batien of = Ronte > no raise 
patient Shall I come in *” this confession, bat neither she nor Richard | 0d heavens! I do not think there could | ing of the diplomatic pprase, “in as good order Sioerern paste you speak of. I have read # I 

The wretched creature was a+ white as], Oh, if you will, please, yes,” he stammer. | Poke have been a laboring man upon his vast estate | as the peculiar cirewumstances permitted.” for ten years, and since last May have sent ame 
death, and trembled violently ed, blushing like @ girl at the frank quee-| “Until to-night,” continued Walter Remor- | o¢ half as boorish or ul-mannered, as mean That this “unfortunate affair” can be | *%® in the army at Washington. view. 

“Oh, my lady, my lady! she cried pite | ion den, “I have never uttered a word of this to | i person or in soul made the basis of any good argument against No one can fail to have a high idea of @ asaist 
ously, “don't ket them take me away—pray,| ~ Very well then,” said Blanche. “I've | any creature breathing. I have borne my| “And yet he was a—gentleman !” the usefulness of caeairy, we are unable to | ladies of Indiana—for there is no state whom views 
pray, pray, doo’: let them take me! all sorts of messages for you from papa, and | own burdens, sometimes very heavily, and I “ By birth, yes. But there were were pe- | see. Cavalry are disciplined men on disci- | sons have done more nobly in this war; apd Ta 
mad, indeed, indeed I'm not! & great dea! to say to you myself, so I'll come | have tried to do my duty. But when I see | culiar circumstances attending his childhood | plined horses. What are our cavalry regi- | when you see gallant conduct in the men of § reape 
= gospel ; every word the | in and sit down for about ten minutes.” this poor boy"—he laid bis hand affection- | and youth, which, as some said, accounted | ments about on the Potomac, that they can- | state, you may safely infer what their mothers looks 
cruel, bitter truth The young man flew to open the door | ately upon Richard's shoulder—* when I see | for his loutith manners and paltry mind. My | not spend an hour or two a day in accus- | and sisters are. wl 

“Sop! cried Olivia. “Stop, 1 insist! | for his visitor, who walked into the school- | him mourning over shipwrecked hopes and | heart sank when I saw him, and felt that on | toming their horses to the smoke, smell and pe —— Chase 
What is the meaning of this” room, and ensconsed herself in the chair of | broken dreama,1 can perhaps best console | the caprice of a coward and a tyrant hung | sound of exploded powder? To go with On thanks are due to Hon. W. D. Kelle? busin 

“Tt means, Lady Lisle,” said Major Var- | office. him by telling him how the hopes of others | the future happiness of the woman I adored.” | green horses into an engagement with an for a copy of his able speech in the case impo: 
door of the brary, and| For about ten minutes she ran on, telling | have gone down in the storm of |ife, leaving} Again the curate was silent for some mo- | enemy, seems litte short of madness. the United States es. William Smitb, on probe 
the group inthe ball, “it| Richard all wits of things—commirivos abe | nothing bat rn bebind” ments, then, rising suddenly from bis seat, he| Cavalry regiments, worthy of the name, | for piracy. ‘ae 
x 





Hilt 











THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, DECEMBER 7, 1861. 


———————=—=SSa[__{—==> 








| 


z 

! 

g 
re 
iF 
sth 
a 


i 
a 
i 


i 
5 


! 


selves worthy the rebuke of the administra- 
tion which they think they are serving, but 
which they are really doing an injury to. 


PRISON DISCIPLINE. 

A very good law in relation to Prison Dis- 
cipline was adopted by the Legislature of this 
state, at its last session. 

Without recounting the words, we may 
briefly state that the idea of the law is to 
abridge the term of imprisonment—when 
such term is over six months—by a certain 
number of days, in proportion to the good 
conduct of the criminal. 

This offers a direct premium for good be- 
havior, the effect of which will not only be 
felt during the term of imprisonment, but 
probably afterwards, for habit is second na- 
ture. 

In five states of the Union this regulation 
has been already introduced, and we believe 
the result is such as might reasonably be ex- 
pected. 





We do not know whether this new law is 
yet observed in all our prisons and peniten- 
tiaries, but trvet, if it is not, the wardens and 
superintendents will take the necessary steps 
to carry it into active operation. 





Tus Richmond Whig, in commenting on 
the message of Davis, says:—“ We are two 
people from this time forward. We are 
ay ty peed my are 7 not 
conyuer ta ——es is that th will 
be ue an ve made u 
clr atieas te’ outes it tamel to their fate 


them soundly and 
of the war, to 


making them pay the e 
selves, a prey to 


turn loose u 
their own vile ona.” 

Our “calculation” is, after drubbing the 
rebels soundly, and making them pay the ex- 
pense of the war, to make them behave them- 
selves like sensible men afterwards. 

If we should not be able to thrash them 
thoroughly—a very unlikely supposition by 
the way—we shall thrash them as soundly as 
we can, and then let them go to perdition 
their own road. Thrashing them thoroughly 
is an absolutely necessary process, before ever 
trying to live with them in one family again. 
They must be made to know that Uncle Sam 
has a big stick for bad boys, as well as sugar 
plums for good ones. 


PENsacoLa AND Fort Pickens.—-The 
southern accounts of the recent attack upon 
Gen. Bragg at Pensacola by Col. Brown, of 
Fort Pickens, are 80 scanty, that there is 
reason to suppose the rebels came out deci- 
dedly second best. 

It is admitted that the village of Warring- 
ton was burnt by the hot shot from the fort, 
and itis probable that the Navy Yard shared 
the same fate. The rebels claim that the 
fire from Fort McRae had injured the U. 8. 
frigates Niagara and Colorado so much as to 
compel them to draw off. The bombard- 
ment commenced on the 22d, and continued 
at least two days—perhaps much longer.— 
Gen. Bragg has demanded reinforcements. 
We must wait patiently to know the whole 
truth, good and bad, unti] we have advices 
by sea. 


Ratuer Pia Sreaxine.— We see it sta- 
ted that the editor of the London Morn- 
ing Star recently received the following note 
from Mr. Charlies Reade, the author of “ The 
Cloister and the Hearth -” 

(Private.) Oct 28. 

“ Tax CLousTer AND THE Hearth.” 

A copy of this popular work having been 
sent to the Morning Star for review, adver- 
tisements will be suspended until it shall have 
received the usual notice. “me 

That is, notice my book, or I stop adver- 
tising. As Mr. Reade calls it his “ popular 
work,” it seems fair to infer that he wished it 
noticed favorably. This proceeding does not 
raise Mr. Charles Reade in our opinion. 





It was stated in some papers that Secre- 
tary Chase was present at the late grand re- 
view. This is an error, as neither he nor b's 
assistants bave left their duties to attend re- 
views since the outbreak of the war. 

Tae above appears in the Washington cor- 
respondence of the Associated Press, and 
looks a little like a compliment “over the 
lef.” to certain of the Cabinet officers. Mr. 
Chase does deserve the credit of minding his 
business, and attending to the duties of his 
important department in a manner that 
probably has not been surpassed by any Se- 
retary of the Treasury since the days of 
Alexander Hamilton. 


Ww We would suggest that a good name 
for the rebel vessels engaged in plundering 
oar commerce, is pirateer. This being sug: 
gestive of a cross between the regular red- 
flag pirate, and the properiy commissioned 
private vessel of war or privateer. 

NEW PUBLICATIONS. 


Bast Lrwwe. By the author of “The Heir to 
" “The Karl's Secret,” “The 
Published by Dick & Fitz 


also widely re-printed—the name of the au- 
thor not being at that time given to the 
public. 

A strong veln of tragedy runs through 
nearly all of these works. Secret crime, its 
workings upon the guilty mind, and its final 
detection through some singular chain of 
events, are frequently occurring elements in 
their interest. In “East Lynne,” the myste- 
rious murder of Hallijohn, and the final proof 
of the innocence of Richard Hare, so long 
falscly accused as the author of the crime, 
are important adjuncts of the story, and dis 
tract the mind from the too mournful fate of 
the heroine, the lovely Lady Isabel, whose 
history is made to furnish another illustration 
of the sometimes disputed axfom that the 
path of duty is the only happy one, even in 
this world; and that concealment practised 
when candor and sincerity are duties, is the 
first false step which often leads to the deep- 
est wrong and wretchedness. 

We are pleased to see that Mrs. Wood's 
works are attracting so much attention both 
in England and on the Continent, an atten- 
tion which their great merit well entitles 
them to 





Tuckxerr’s Montuty Insurance Joun- 
WAL.—Tiis journal, which is said to be the 
oldest insurance publication in the country, 
is now owned by Mr. James McIver, who 
formerly published a daily paper in Utica, 
New York. He isa native of Philadelphia, 
however, and from his experience as editor 
of the New York Insurance Monitor, doubt- 
leas will fully sustain the of Tuck- 
ett’s Journal. Mr. McIver is said to be well 
versed in the principles, and familiar with the 
details of the insurance business. 


THE HORSE'S PRAYER. 
Up the hill hurry me not, 
Down the hill worry me not, 
In the barn forget me not. 
Up hill bear me, 
Down hill spare me. 
On the plain spare me not, 
Give me no water when I am hot 


tm “I say, Mr. Pilot, ain't you going to 
start soon?” said a cockney on board a 
steamer lying-to during a fog. “As soon as 
the fog clears up,” replied the captain, 
“Well, it’s starlight overhead now,” said 
the cockney. “Oh, yes,” replied the captain, 
“but we don’t want to go that way.” 

tm” It is iaid down in the books that one 
gun in battery on land should be a match 
for thirty guns on board ship; in this case, 
Commodore Dupont, at Port Royal, opposed 
but one hundred and fifty-five guns on the 
sixteen veasels engaged to the forty-three 
guns of the forts. According to this rule, in 
order to make a fair fight he should have 
had a fleet of no less than one thousand two 
hundred and ninety guns—more than eight 
times as many as he actually had. 

rw A “gent” was asked what kind of a 
“gal” he preferred for a wife? One, he said, 
that wasn't prodi-ga/, but fru-ga/, a true-gal, 
and suited to his conju-gal taste. 

(@ Gent on horseback: “Get out of the 
way, boy, get out of the way. My horse 
don't like donkeys!” Boy:—‘“ Doan’t he? 
Then why doan't he kick you off?" 

Ca He's a wise man who, when he is well 
off, can keep so. 

t@ Spurgeon is called the Barnum of the 
Gospel by the London Spectator. 

(a “Is Mr. Brown « man of means?” in- 
quired a lady visitor of Aunt Betsey. “ Yes, 
I should think he was,” replied Aunt B., 
“as everybody says he’s the meanest man in 
town.” 

tw A Fact rox tHe PurLosormicaL.— 
A young man of our acquafntance, who is 
paying his addresses to a lady love, stayed so 
late a few evenings since, that the family were 
compelled to whitewash the wall the next 
morning, to obliterate his shadow ! 

t@ “A man who'll maliciously set fire to 
a barn,” said Mr. Slow, “and burn up twenty 
cows, ought to be kicked to death by a jack- 
ass, and I'd like to do it.” Slow is very se- 
vere sometimes. 

t@™ Barnum is said to be on’ the track of 
“THE ONLY WHITE MAN, AXD HE DRUNK,” 
whom Uncle Sam's boys found in Beau- 
fort. 

tw A Tact Man.—They have a man out 
west 80 tal] that he lets himself out at camp 
meetings for a steeple. 


find a use for almost everything. An old 


lady in that state is collecting all the datly 
' 


t@ A Goon Ipea.—In Connecticut they 
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THE INEVITABLE PIE. 


FOR THE BATURDAY EVENING Poet, 





The newspapers and statistical reports 
furnish us with some idea of the hundreds 
destroyed annually by burning fluid, and oc- 
casionally a brave reformer attempts to prove 
the thousands alain by saleratus, but who 
shal! tell of the tens of thousands that suc- 
cumb physically and mentally to that great 
American institution, the pie? Travellers say 
that beefsteak is our national dish, but 
they are mere surface observers, and beef 
steak must hide its diminished head before 
the yet more omnipresent pic. The pie in 
question is not the one that you and I love, 
whose paste of pully crispness, light as air, 
graces the thankagiving board, forming a 
halo around the golden pumpkin or crimson 
cranberries; nor is it that which at Christmas 
time, we fill with a conglomeration of every- 


the like.” Poor mother! She litile thought 


secession bulleta, he escaped a surer distruc® 
tion, at her kindly hands. 

We know an excellent minister, whose 
piety could not stand the test of these sugar- 
coated shafts of the Evil One-—but who spent 
entire days, vainly trying to reconcile the 
doctrines of election and free grace, and be- 
fore whom the sins of his youth arose, form- 
ing as solid a wall between him and happi- 
ness as the crust of the pot-ple, that was 
responsible for his spiritual difficulties. 

It is a very humiliating fact that these great 
souls of ours, can be dilated or depressed 
like a child's whistling balloon, by such 
trifles, but since it is so, let us not trammel 
them with this grievous weight of pie. Let 
us imitate the one English virtue worthy of 
imitation—the taking care of our stomachs, 
and thereby secure a happy temper, a sweet 
breath, and « clear complexion, 





thing good that may be had at grocery stores, 
and call mince pie. These, indeed, may not 
be wholesome food, but they afe innocent | 
compared to the pie that we are trying to de 
pict. The pie that we meet with at country | 
taverns, in the carly summer, filled with 
hard sour cherrics and an infinitesimal amount 
of sugar or—with a curdy mixture, horrible 
to contemplate, called cheese-cake, The pie, 
which the farmer's wife constructs upon eco- 
nomical principles, in which the attraction of 
cohesion is the leading principle, and to cut 
which requires a blade, sharp as that wielded 
by the Sultan Saladin, when he severed the 
silken cushion at a stroke. Such a pie is the 
piece de resistance at thousands of tables in 
our land. 

You happen in upon a country family 
at meal time. There site the mother be- 
hind—not the coffee urn of romance—but 
the steaming tin boiler of every-day life. Op 
posite is her especial lord of creation with two 
yards of sausage before him, to which the 
hearty boys and girls who line the table's 
sides, do ample justice. The four pies are 
biding their time in their respective corners, 
while the twelve saucers, more or less, of pre 
serves and pickies are interspersed among 
the other viands, lest the groaning table 
should be disgraced by showing an inch of 
vacant space. 

“Sit up and take sich as we've got,” is the 
hospitable invitation of the mistress, and 
when you excuse yourself on the plea of ha- 
ving dined late, she says, “ well, anyhow 
you'll bave a piece of pie,” and for.nwith 
cuts you a quarter of one, notwithstanding 
| your serious remonstrances 
You think of that three days’ neadache that 





| you have just escaped from, aod see visions 
of « blue day to-morrow, but there is no use 
| trying to shirk the pie; it is your destiny and 
| must be accepted as such. 

Said an affectionate mother, of whom we 


newspapers she can lay her hands on, to | 
make soap of. She says “they are a desput | inquired concerning her son ia the army—a 
sight better than ashes—they are as good as wretched dyspeptic, who bad volunteered be- 
clear lie.” j}eause he was of no use at home —“ Ob, 





t@ lowonance.—“I know well] enough,” | Philip's first-rate—writes that he never was 
said a fellow, “ where fresh fish comes from, | as wel) in his life, but he finds the ratios 
| but where these salt ones are catched, I'll be | pretty har!, for he always had « delicate 


HESTER ALLISON 


THE SEMICOLON. 
FOR THR BATURDAY BYBNING POST 
Mn. Eprron:- 
paper, that you have inserted the following 
statement—" Hakluyt’s voyages, printed in 
1500, contains the first instance of the semi- 
This muat 


I perceive in last Saturday's 


colon a8 a punctuation mark.” 
be erroneous, inasmuch as I have in my pos 
session a book printed at Oxford in 1585, by 
2 8 t 
Joseph Bames, printer to the University—a 
regular old black letter book—the title to the 
work is “the true difference between Chris 
tian Subjection and Unchristian Hebellion.” 
The work is written by Thomas Bilson, War- 
den of Winchester, and is dedicated to Queen 
Elizabeth. In thie work the semicolon is 
found in several places as a punctuation 
mark. Yours reapectfully, 
Cireen Bay. Joun Last 
Tynee lstanv Taken.—Tybee Island, at 
the mouth of the Savannah river, on or 
about the 24d ult., was taken and occupied 
by our southern fleet. The Flag, Pocahon 
tas, and Seneca fired a few shells on the 
island, and then, their yuns not being re 
sponded to, landed marines and took it. The 
taking of this island is significant of a de 
monstration upon Savannah. It is at the 
mouth of the Savannah river, and Sust above 
it, on another and a smaller island, is Fort 
Pulaski, which commands the mouth. It 
may be that the nature of the land will ad. | 
mit of an attack upon the fort from batteries 
on shore, should it be proposed to assault it | 
on the seaward side. The lighthouse is on 
Tybee Island. 
Despatches have been received at the Navy 
Department, from flay officer Dupont, dated | 
Port Royal, the 2hth, giving the gratifying in 
teiligence that the fag of the United States | 
is flying over the territory of the state of | 
Georgia : 
Tybee Island (which, he says, is within easy 
mortar distance of Fort Pulaski) has been 
taken possession of, and the approaches to | 
Savannah completely cut off. On the island 
is a strong martello tower, with a battery at 
its base. 





6@ A young woman can have no excuse 
for thinking her lover wiser than he is, for 
if there's any nonsense in bim he is sure w 





stomach, and couldn't eat much but pres aod 


| hanged if I can tell” 


talk it tw her. 


that when her son went within the range of | Gen, 
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consequences, 


Unirronme MANUFACTURED 


y, the smartest, , 
jaunty drese in the French service. Early in 
the spring, M. Godillot had sent to Washing- 
ton a copy of his large book of uniforms and 
military outfits, and the order was made by 

eral Meigs, of the Quartermaster's De- 
partment. ney have ali left for home, and 
will be delivered at Washington cheaper than 
they can be made in the United States It is 
understood that they were intended partly 
asa model 
Tuk Sranian ProanamMen tn Mexioo.— 
Those who profess to be weil acquainted with 
the Spanish programme say that to Gen. Mar 
quez is entrusted the duty of combining the 
strength of the church party, (consisting of 
both Mexicans and Spaniards.) who will pray 
her moat Catholic Majesty for a king for the 
throne of Mexico, now sought to be con 
atructed. For this office an uncle of the | 
Queen has been designated, As he is already | 
an old man, he would, in the natural course | 
of events, live but a short time, and as no 
ome would be made for a successor, | 
exico would thus revert to Spain— the po | 
licy being similar to that pursued towards 
Hayti. Such is the substance of letters re 
ceived from both Europe and Mexico 
| 


tw When a woman intends to give a! 


nan the mitten, she begine by knitting her 





brows, 
tH Satan is a subtic individual, bat the 
army trader is a sutler, | 
tH Look Our von Youn Front Teern, | 
A German journal speaks of a young au. | 
thoress who has distinguished hersel! in 
the literary world. She is called the Baro 
ness de Clokekrakerstocae Pickalkrenken 


tw A new sewing 


collect 
ronta, mend manners, and repal family | 


machine to 


breaches, is much'needed 

Cw” “All's well that ends well,” said 
the monkey, contemplating his beautiful 
tail. 

tw “I will take a bite, tow,” as the wolf 


said, when he came across a man eating his 
dinner in the woods 
th To cure hams, first ascertain what is | 
the matter with them. Then apply the pro 
per remedies; and if you do not succeed ir 


curing them, it isn't your fault 
“On, spare me, dear angel, one ex of your 
hair! 
A tbashful young lover took ourage and 
sighed, 
“'Twere asin to refuse ao modest a praye: 
‘Bo take the whole wig the eweel creature 





replied 


t® MeDonald Clark has four lines that 


are worth remembering 


And then her little pouting lips 


Iwo roses on « maiden stem 
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The American Government has had made, 4| seizure, on the northeastern coast, of a Ca- 
Paria a oon *, at the mili- nadian steamer laden with 10,000 muskets, 
tary establishment of Alexis ja that} and with caps, wier and other contra- 
city, ten thousand tents and | band articles this steamer Cleared from 
camp equ com even to the tent} Canada, and was consigned to parties in the 
sticks and pans. ¢ uniforms are all | southern states 

of the of the “* Pied” ofthe; A steam fire ls about to be 
French army, the easiest, and most | organized at Washington. engine Is to 


y~ ~ gees New York and one from Phila 

on, George Chalwell, the Union candi- 
date for Mayor of Norwalk, Conn., has been 
re elected, 


tw The New York Herald, in giving a 
biographical sketch of Major “ Méeconi,” of 
Fremont's Body Guard, describes him as “ae 
young man of about thirty, six feet in height, 
of very tne proportions, and very hand 
some.” The Major, who is not more than 
five feet four, and only tolerably good look 
ing, will hardly recognize himself At, Lowds 
Democrat 

tw Aman in love may be likened w a 
Ny in a epider’s web, entangled by one of the 
most fragile substances, yet the most difflen!t 
from which to em ape 

th] The Providence Journal is reeponsinle 
for the following cruel paragraph —“ An 
irruption of Yankees la threatened at Beau 
fort. The firet these South Carolinians will 
know, the town will be laid out in corner 
lote, Reward street crossing Lincoln avenue, 
and beth bordering on Cameron square.— 
There will be a newspaper, and « patent me 
dieine snd a steam ferry, and Henry 
Ward Beecher will be advertised to give « 
lecture on the relations of freedom and slavery 


store, 


tle civilization 
th A Chose Imrration 
den seeds are made of box wood in Conpec 


Imitation gar 


are w© nicely die 


in the earth and 


of them 
take rot 


tucut Saorme 


guised as 
grow 
tH To Save Borren—Make it # salt 


that nobody can eat it Boarding Hous Ke 
ceepl 
t® Some yeraceless scamp bas presumed 


to way that “it is woman, and not her wrongs, 
that should be redressed." The fellow ought 
te suffer the torment of being invited out to 
tea, or to a sewing circle 

CW Feesine 


kill) many animels for their fur—thirty-six 


Mary—" It seems cruel to 


poor squirre’® pot to death to make a mud 
for ua! 

Emily Yes, tis ernel, Why didn't the 
monsters take their skins off without kedlany 
them? 

tH Women offen lose the men they love, 
andwh lovetiem Ly mere wantonness or 
compaelry, they reject, and then repent; they 
should be careful not to take this step too 


proud, high minded, gifted man 


ask & Woman twice 


heartily, for 


will seldorn 





Iluow many sad and secret trips 
Will memory take to 


LZ 


must shoot you; IT made a vow that J would 


visit ther 


Compiimentany.—“ By George’ I 


kill any man uglier than myself 
“ Fire away, stranger; if Im uglier than 


Ch War ie never allowable except to 
secure jiberty, ao’ t) emable us to live in 
peace 

(WH Cuno Jue first apple was eaten 
by the Dre' pa 

wl soldiers to handle their mus- 
kets w eoumbed Ongers will be an 
please: Livery lady shouid see to it that 


eho gives at least one soldier “ the mitten.” 
th” We reason « good deal as we eat— 





you I don’t want to live.” 


hore from necesuly tuen Knowledge. 





tw Avcrown Liveny—Howitt says 
“ What is called the fading of the leaf ought 
rather to be called the kindling of the leaf” 
tm Livine on Swati Meana— Por break 
fast, eat three cents’ worth of dried apples, 
without drink. For dinner, drink a quart of 
Water to swell the apples. Take tea wits « 


hehavior is most singular, sir," 
acy “ @ gentleman who had 


wy 


e.da y ue 


jus swolen a kiss “If that is all,” ssid he, “T 


will soon suske it plaral” 
te A mar m Albany advertises a pateat 
to keep eggs from spoiling. To eat them 





fnend 


«hile freab s prety gvod way. 
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; WORKING FOR GOD. “* Why, then, Mra. Dorking, ten't t » burn end putting « snow-white arm round its yel- | “*T heave never beard of you nor your | supposing you were not « witch, you @eserve 
was % 64 ing shame fore young girl like that to be so low meok, ‘do you know the bravest, finest, Order before,’ anewered the captain. to be drowned for your Drive 
[Tee folowing pore ie found ix + Roman lasy? Gurely she might os well get up and ea ee ay eee “*That is no reason why you should re-| her neck and crop into the river! Away 
Catholic work cumtatming ali the bymns of tbe feed wa, and then go to bed again, if she land’ fuse to restore to me my property,’ replied | with her! There she goes! What s splash! 
Romes Breviary s0¢ Missal | Chose,’ said the duck, in s very angry man | “The goat looked at her, as if it did not | Moyra. That I may never swallow another hot tum- 
- ner | comprehend what she meant “* That's the truth, sure enough,’ remarked | bier, but the water is fizzing and bubbling 
Ce! it be hard to work for Gos. “*Bat what do you say, Mra. Mascory,’ “'Do you know, lo other words, sid | the captain. ‘If the goat is your property, | about her as if instead of a woman, you had 
To rive and take bie part replied the hen, ‘if the poor young indy | Aileen, ‘my own darling intended husband, you ought to have it But how am I to/ thrown a bar of red hot iron into the Suir.’ 
Upee this battle Beid of earth could not help it” the valiant hero, Phelim (Neal O’Don-| know it is yours, Tell us every particular) “‘My curse” shrieked Moyra Olliffe, ss 
And pot sometimes bows beat “*And why couldn't she belp it, and I nell ¥ | about it.’ abe rose to the surface, and was carried away 
starving 1 asked the duck. | “The goat nodded | "To be sure I can,’ replied Moyra, quite | by the rapid tide. ‘My curse! and the curse 
He hides himeei{ eo wondrous.) ** Because she was bewitched, answered, “'Do you know where he |s this mi- | coniiently, end certain sow che was on the of the Valkyries! and the curse of the Crows! 
As thoagh there were vo God. the hen. nute’ point of succeeding. ‘It is « yellow goat— | on Phelim O'Neal O'Donnell, and his intend- 
He ls least soem when all the powers “*Bewltched! Ah! who could beso cruel “ The goat nodded as yellow as flax, and it has « red beard.’ ed wife, Aileen, and on Captain Joseph 
Of M are most abroad as te bewitch such « good young creatureas| “*Could you show him to me” “* Everyone can see that as well as your- | O'Leary, the scheming robber ; and on punch- 
Or be deserts us at the bows heyy “The goat nodded. self,’ said the captain, looking down at the | drinking Peter Devine, the hypocrite; and on 
The fight ie almost lost, cannot say for certain, replied the! “'Show him to me goat, and observing what was on his neck. | all belonging to them! 
And seems to leave us to ourecives hen; ‘but my belief is, the person who did) “The goat walked over the stream, snd | ‘Is there nothing else strange and outlandish | “‘ Look at her! look at her? exclaimed 
Jest when we peed bin most it was her own grandmother; and lam sorry | jooked inte it. abont it, each as is never seen with a common | the excited Peter Devine, ‘she is floating on 
to may that I fear the young lady le not the! «Alicen followed, and, gazing into the | goal the stream as light, tight, and airy as a cork, 
1 masters good, good seems to (hangs Only one she has so treated; for, Inst wight, | stream, beheld the yellow thee and fed beard | “* Yee—there is,’ replied Moyra, ‘it is a| and cursing like a Dublin Jackeen, as she 
Te Ui with greater ease; just as 1 was going to roost, I observed Mo- | of the goat. very sensible goat—it knows every word you | swims away from us. And see! the ravens 
And, worst of all, the good with good ther Oiliffe carrying « beautiful yellow gost) «+ And you mean to say that gow, my | say to it—and if] was not on the watch with | are gathering in the air over b-r, and wheel- 
|e at cross purposes with « red beard in ber arms into that oat | poor yellow goat, are really, truly, actually | * jong knife, it would puck the life out of| ing round her, and ready the moment she : 
Be & wet on, bat co te locks ; house there, and that yellow goat, I strongly | and bodily, Phelim O'Neal O'Donpell him- | me.” gets to the bend of the river, out of the sight 
And we lose courage then , suspect, is some Christian that ls bewitched.’ | gif 1 “*Oh! ho! said the captain, ‘a very sensi-| of Christians, to help her on to the land 
And doubts wil) come If God hath kept “Phelim O'Neal O'Donnell trembled with “The goat nodded, and again bent his | ble goat that would puck the life out of you. | again. Isn't it lucky when I heard there was 
file promises to men terror when he heard these words pro- | i nces before her By Dad! Mother Olivia, there is some mys- | a suspicion of a witch being on board, that I 
nounced. He looked down at his hands; “Ob! wirra strue! Ob! wirra strue" ex-| tery here I cannot understand. I now ask | brought up on deck with me my gun, loaded 
Ab! God ts other than we think ; they were no longer visible; both were ©O- | claimed Aileen, bursting into tears, and seat- | you again if there is not something particular | with a blessed silver bullet? Here is to have 
Hie ways are far above, vered over with yellow horn-hoofs. His} ing herself on the grass by the side of the | about your goat, which ought to distinguish | one crack at her. If she escapes thés, there is 
Par shove reason's height, and reached yellow sleeves were changed into yellow | goat, and wiping her dazzling, bright blue | it from every other? Think twice before you | no killing her.’ 
* Only by childlike love hair, and in wed pong he yey -_ and | eyes with its red beard, ‘ And is this the way | answer me.’ “As Peter Devine thus spoke, he took 
: terrified himeelf by the , : / that} that our hopeful and happy marriage is to “*No,’ answered Moyra, ‘there is nothing | aim at the old witch as she floated away, with 
ps ny st ag — lasted from hie li Tok end? Oh! wirra strue! and wirm struc! for | else that I know of her mouth full of curses. He fred, and the 
Gho can be bat, 088 Guee, end ont, The knees of Phelim ©'Neal O'Donnell | ever and ever, amen! What is the use of| “‘Well then the goat cannot be yours, or | pall hit the old woman in the very centre of and 
; Whee pentl ant Qos bent beneath him, and be sank upon his side | peing young, and brave, and fair, and good, | you would know there are holy beads tied | her leathern magic girdle, and the moment it while close behind him followed an enor. 5 
. cmsee in the midst of the sttaw, for he felt as if bis | if ali can be marred and spoiled by a horrid, | about its neck,’ answered the captain. did so, she blew up into a thousand pieces, as | ous pack of baboons, from whose throats a 
Bhe has « prudence of ber own, heart was breaking with grief, horror and | oid, ugly, and unbelieving witch, who is to} “‘And who put such horrid things about] if she was a barrel and her inside all filled proceeded the demoniacal sounds that had That c 
t Her step is firm and free ; . have the power of changing a handsome| my goat's neck? asked Moyra, trembling | with nothing but gunpowder! As the smoke | * few seconds before, so startled us Qgr Its 6 
: Teh Geenn te enatians echunes, (so, “When things are at the worst they must | young Christian knight and gentleman into | With rage and fear when she heard the name | cleared away, the ravens were seen descend- excitement in the chase, as you may suppose, 
- In ber simplicity mend. So It ls with everybody, and so it was | 9 contemptible yellow goat, with a red beard! | of ‘the beads’ mentioned. ing, and carrying off in their beaks frag- | ¥™* intense, On went the liger, making for Becaus 
7 Ra I i with Phelim O'Neal O'Donnell; for at that) Oh! wirra strue! wirra strue! and wirra “* And so, you shocking, inhuman old wo- sonetn of what appeared to be the clothing of the river, the baboons following like avenging Tho 
: Sat tense Chet God t the . instant, when he thought that the pleasures | strue, over and over again! Ob! wirra!| man, you come on board my ship, dressed up | the wicked witch, Moyra Ollliffe ! demons, and evidently gaining ground upon That v 
: of life had forever departed from him, he | wirra as 8 Mother-Abbess, and yet in the hearing} « their exhausted foe, though thelr Aw 
And in the darkest battle feld I am very near the end of my story. The exultant 
i ncn din thew Ghake to atte heard, and his heart jumped for joy at the} “The lamentations of Aileen were inter: | of all my Christian crew you have the auda- | ship Granvaile at once sailed down the Suir, | Yells seemed each moment to inereune bis 
‘ ; , f his beloved Aileen calling | rupted by the angry voice of the st | city to call the blessed beads “ horrid ° ; | terror and Tous 
; sound, the volce o pted by the angry parish priest | city things.” | and out to sea, and when it got two hundred peed. They reached the stream, of 
4 Oh, blessed is he to whom ke given all the barn-door fow! around her. of Park, who exclaimed, as he looked down | Seize her, boys, tie her two hands and legs! miles and a quarter from the land, Phelim | the tiger still in advance, and with « treme- Ms 
: The instinct that oan tell “There was a frightful clamor in the farm- | from the wall of the churchyard together, until my mate, Peter Devine, ex-| O'Neal O'Donnell stood upon the deck in his dous bound, he cast himself into its muddy aa 
That God is on the field when be yard for at least ten minutes. The pigs were} “+ Ah! then will you ever stop with your| amines her in her theology. If she cannot] yellow velvet cap, with the black plumes, in | ¥*¢™ and made for the opposite bank. The —_ 
Is most Inviaitte’ grunting, the dogs barking, the geese and the | yowling down there? How is « poor priest | answer the few learned questions he will ote tight-fitting mae dress, and with coed next moment his pursuers, in admirable ¢on- Your { 
Sie iia tie cinta ee ae Lowa _ — =a a the | ever to get through with his breviary, if you put to her, she must have sold herself to the | sash around his waist. In obedience to his fusion, were struggling after him, and as the For 
Tass veal taht Gath fie = a ~ c “" my ry => > are to be interrupting him in his prayers with | devil, and as sure as my name is Joseph | orders the ship returned to the portof Water- tiger, now fearfully exhausted, clambered on It plax 
Pe nya 0 oie vg or ath they all began ng, and | your complaining against the ways of Provi- | O'Leary, over she goes, into the river Suir, to ford; and in an hour afterwards, Phelim the land again, the largest and strongest of But, 
Wrong to man's blindfold eye! there was comparative silence amongst] dence? Hould your whisht! young woman, | sink as a Mother-Abbess, or to swim as a| (O'Neal O'Donnell was riding up on his black the baboons were close at his heels, though , 
them ; or tell me, in as few words as you can, what | witch. Come here, Peter Devine, this minute, | horse to the white house yonder. In two many of the pack (the old, the very young, =e 
Oh, learn to scorn the praise of men! “Phelim O'Neal O'Donnell took advantage | is the matter with you f and examine this old diimg who says she is «| hours afterwards, he and the beautiful Aileen and the weakly) were still struggling im the —_ 
Ob, learn to love with God! of this repose, and he gave forth « loud, ve} Aileen told her story Mother- Abbess.’ were riding down the hill of Rahar on the | Wr. — 
For Jesus wou the world through shame, hemenl, and impatient ' Mah = “*Here,’ said the parish pricst, leaning “*T will be with you the moment I have | same black horse; he in the saddle, and she In a few moments all had passed from our = 
sud beckons thee bie road fe Pome _ pds house '" exclaim. be yp magi tr 9 = ae me _— aotaed my third tumbler of punch,’ answered | on a pillion behind him; and in three hours sight behind the brow of the opposite bank ; To fee 
God's glory ie a wondrous thing “And as al ke, the d Sp: See’ elect cemamtindinen afterwards they were married in the church | Put thal Ma asthe the cree eae or 
it teens bo al te Gane, ' my nd as ah 4 e, > ~ Mee _— true lover's neck, like a collar, and neither} “ The orders of the captain were obeyed.— | gt Park; and in four hours afterwards they behind the hill, told us that the tiger had met And ts 
And of all things on earth, least lk: 4 bny -~ ss aes tae Steen hc went | witch nor wizzard can do him any personal | Tie witch's hands and legs were tied toge-| were dining together as man and wife in the his doom, and that their strong arms and Of a 
What men agree to praise sade, elisha deni anient or harm. Let him be off to sea at once, if he | ther, and she was placed at the ship's side in | white house, and they had for their dinner a jaws were tearing him limb from limb. As 
. y animal, and so tame, | wishes to be restored to his former face and | such a position that she might, by a single | pam. two young chickens, boiled; and two the evening was far advanced, and we were Thea, 
Space on bie futticn, Gownecsst cout! too! On ita knees before me—I never saw | figure. They can never be recovered until | push, be dashed into the river below, in case young ducks, roasted; and the pent Pnrnaete be- | Still some miles from home, we did not cross = 
Mune, and take better heart, the like of it! cried Aileen, ‘A yellow hair- | he is two hundred miles away from the coast | she failed in her examination by the mate, | jonged to the brood of Mra. Dorking, and the | * river to bein at the death; but, next “7 
Hack with thine angel to the fleld, ed goat, too, with ared beard. It reminds | of Ireland. The sooner he is far from the | Peter Devine. ; ducks to Mrs. Muscovy—the h r morning, a few bones and scattered frag- £5 
(dood nek shall crown thy part! me of my beloved hero, Phelim ©'Neal| country the better for the two of you; as| “Whilst the crew were arranging Moyra| the same duck, from vg Pewee tee ny ments of flesh and skin showed what had 
petielesttentinted cine o: beh ee —— gent oo me si never forgive -y the Oiliffe, the yellow goat was seen skipping gether Phelim O'Neal O'Donnell first learn- | bee? the tiger’s fate. On our return home, 
penmsienntente iep ten sia the Bas | &, ze ne puc e had out of her. Away chil around the deck on its hind Jegs, and every | od the sad tidings that he had been, by the | ¥° "ere told by some Dutch gentlemen that 
Rico apr gpetectren - hee nee J rv i a dren, and my ldessing be upon you! but time it came in front of the captain, bow-| wicked witch's enchantments changed from such hunts are not uncommon when a tiger 
prego Ae ame port Bi. <-- Beebe tp bib ood at ot Moves na a to oe — again, cither to be | ing down its head before =. It was €D- | « handsome young man into a yellow haired is rash enough to attack the young baboons, Em 
wistnd medbente ote ’ g omg - “s me = 1 yea —_ or distract- | gaged in these antics when Peter Devine, a gont. which often happens. All these creatures for was 1 
For right bb right, since God be God 4 ’ —_— 1 ng me in my devotions, by your amorous | man with a face as red fs scarlet, and who “The young bride and bridegroom kept miles around assemble and pursue their gone | 
And right the day must wie She was astonished to see the goat rising | ditties seemed to be heated with punch-drinking, ~ . for all tl enemy with relentless fury to his death.— our 0 
To doubt would be disloyalty, on ite hind legs, and capering round the yard,| =“ With these words the parish priest dis-| ascended upon deck, carrying a fowling Moy ye m pagers geen ee sear Sometimes the chase lasts for days; but it and e 
To falter would be «in to the fear and terror of all the ducks and | appeared behind the wall of his church. | piece in his hand. He watched the goat for ye ee ee bs wee ge invariably closes with the destruction of the lation 
hens that were the mothers of chickens and yard. a few minutes, and then said — — ™ = tet. | pt pire yal - tiger—a striking instance that the idea of Bank, 
: . = : ducklings “*What that saintly man says is the} “*That is no goat, but a Christian gentle- ae eS Cree ee a ae Os retributive justice is not confined to man Emm 
HOW THK () DONNKL, aN “*Oh, you dear and sensible darling! | truth,’ observed Aileen. ‘My old, vicious | man, and as such he has been recognized be- end of that time, tho beldee fistune ts Gi alone. was é 
cried the delighted Aileen, ‘a person would | grandmother is, 1 am sure, plotting to do you | fore now by some clergyman, who has put monds, gold and silver, was carried off to : pm Ting ere yc with 
FIRST WENT TO SPAIN. any you could understand every word I| or me, and perhaps both, a new mischief. | his beads round its neck. Is it not the truth a MAN THE DESTROYER. know 
say to you You have not a minute to spare to get out o Y . ine, di 7 ad- 4 
j A Celtic Legend of Magic and Witcheraft. “The yellow goat nodded its head the country. Run, my arling, a 2 . pasts Geeaiee gaa Aireetly ad) der that the descendants of one who brought pends — — mf Woh 
ia (CONCLUDED, “*You really can! Is it possible?’ said | there was a process-server at your heels; and| “The goat nodded its head os a ps -_— pomnr aph ee tag ove tals work, the nations had aided both | 
7 | ies Aileen to the goat never cry “Sop,” until you are on board the} “* And yet that old woman, who says she + snare eee aa ee ee each other in their if in their young 
jai “The yellow goat again nodded its head Granvaile. Hurry, hurry from my sight. It] is a Mother-Abbeas, claimed the goat he Ges wien Ge CSne See Cae ae bp rather ey weeks 
: CHAPTER III “* Very well--if you can, when you mean | | had to wait twenty long years Ze aoe ‘you property,’ observed the captain a te a Ane ee ee ee wp set genaner wa eat Coates bayan 
j to aay “ Yea,” nod your head; and when you | wil] c , 3 to me e } ue : i enemng, | 
4 “ Pholim O'Neal O'Donnell was greatly as | want to say “No,” shake it.’ . a + oy Age or = Pein Resta a nei “ And yet the general belief in this part of | had guarded the spoils of their = yo pn 
' tonished, upon awakening the next morning, “The yellow goat first nodded its head, yourself,’ . marked Peter Devine: ‘and “pee su T Ireland, and it has been the same for cen- Pency whet Buscope would ————— if step-n 
to discover he was lying on a bed of straw, | and then shook it “Again she kissed the goat; it kicked up | a better Christian for she does rt “ ty turies, is that much as was the wealth that | locate statues -_ ae lhe the Ro- had o! 
in « little out-house composed of white “* Oh, grandmother” erled Aileen to Moyra | its hind heels with delight, ‘ot on as fast as | me, as if she had ane been peor i - ro . O'Donnell and his young wife took to Spain the teeed seats ane ep ch oe busine 
somes (That out house ie still standing; 1] Ollie (who entered the farm-yard at this | if it was at a fox-chase along this road, and worship in all her born-days.’ oe © Pinoo on] Wah them, & wes soxt to nothing to the the acto ent to but ot 
covered it with « new roof last year, and 1] moment), ‘where did you get this beautiful | when it was hurrying by the apot ot which | ""Ewamige her In her " souy aid te | TREE that they lef behind in the caves of | of the Middle Ages had not been — mt 
Senn Aatiabatiieanectntaeh ‘Cemtenst  € aoe envenehies ts eumh i? miogpcapcind oN Le hoe lly es veology, said the} Rahar, but that still remain hidden by en-| dust by mere human rage. You talk 4 gute 
nock-and white’ bree), and well worth ax “Old Moyra Ollitfe had not time to answer | ra Oliffe. who oa looking out of wi bed sete ay ee chantment. This I do know, that one of my scythe of Time and the tooth of Time. aa 
pounds e-piece at any fair or market in the | the question; for the moment the goat saw | room etedom ob Sane an hans. che coo tlie? ath Dame A Bren , — now, Old | reasons for taking—and I did so fifty years | you Time is scytheless and toothless ; it is we the te 
country) He looked about him, and he | the old witch he ran at her, and gave her a! was putting « plaister on i ” “ shea - I a ort , ~* nderstand what | ago—a long lease of the white house at Ra- | Who gnaw like the worm; we who one 8 
could not at first understand what had | puck with his two horns, such as she never | of her own pigs had bitten her a a uae ‘ sditienh dae al oe - rs ae mf har was the certainty thet there was untold | like the ecythe. prtadiammenens —. Hi 
brought him there, or bow he could ever | had in her life before, for it sent her head | struggling in the trough Roclesiastical History I a Otek of jons in| gold hidden in its caves. With that convic- | —ourselves who consume—we are the mil- ay 
have been carried inside it, for it did not] ower heels three times running, and at last “*This is Phelim O'Neal ilies ik: Meemaniein cndnend ry gel of; and if} tion on my mind, I began looking for it; but | dew and the flames, and the soul of man * pose, 
@eom to be half large enough or long enough | landed her into the pig-trough, where those ning away to get on board the ship in Water- shang i. bond one ped ne soe MAY | instead of seeking after the magic treasure in | to its own work as the moth that frets when ros o 
for a man of his size animals were at that moment feeding, and | ford! said she to herself ‘On! by the “8 first fhilure will t folio ved z li not, the | the darkness of night, I went, like a fool, | it cannot fly, and as the hidden flame tat ss 
“* This is no place for one of the ("Don | they, in their rage, all began biting her vincible hammer of the immortal Thor nh thee doneah Giuse toy Gis extn 0 ~~ push, | searching for it by day-light—and, what was | blasts where it cannot illume, All these low “ 
nels to be stopping in, sald Phelim to him-| “ Aileen, terrified at the danger to which | shall pot get out of my clutches so ‘ane as | by a ducking, such A she oe a pe as the consequence? One day I struck my pick- | treasures of human intellect have moe - moe 
self, as he stool up, and atiempted w walk | her grandmother was exposed, ran and drag-| he thinks. I will be hot foot after oo pot in be prteares. nts ser ae me z Te, | axe against a stone. Oh! how my heart beat, | stroyed by human industry of destruction ; specta 
to the deor, when, t his great horror, be | ed her out of the pig-trough, and then, look- | fast as a broomstick can fly with me, so sen “*Go on, you Irish Ghassan el , | Sor I know well what I'was going to Sud—a | the marble would have stond ite twe Sox = 
discovered that he must stumble and break ing roand, exclaimed as I have rubbed in a few eutmante and | replied Moyra as stout as a lio : 7. ~o chest of stone, shaped iike acoffin. Just the sand years as well in the polished statue a6 Pg a 
hie weck if be did not fall upon his hands to| “* Alas! the beautiful yellow goat has run | ee few und Geneve tute tha Wiemann ate pa eg Tt on “ve! very thing in which Moyra Olliffe hid the | in the Parian cliff; but we men have ground ana 
ceady himenif. away from us" of a Mother-A bbess.’ and to secure it you think nothin avditien treasures of the Danes. I removed the stone | it to powder, and mixed it with om -- vors 
“* Ah, then, what in the world is the mat-|  “* And well for him he did so! replied the} «Poor Phelim O'Neal O'Donnell ran so | me of my life § or robbing | —and there—instead of the diamonds, gold | ashes. The walls and the ways would have 
ter with me at all, at all?’ cried Phelim ; ‘I | infuriated Moyra Olliffe, ‘or my knife would | hard that he washardly abletodraw abreath| “‘I am a holy and pious Christian,’ meckly | “'? “veh there was nothing bat s heap of stood—it is we who have not left one “4 ing, ¥ 
do not senm to have the right use of my feet, | om the instant be in his throat. Let him not! as he crossed the plank that led from the | answered Peter Devine, ‘and I don't car, | Olt bones and ashes! Ab! if I had found | upon another, and wieered bp and { 
and | feel it far more convenient to walk on | come next or nigh me again, or I'll massacre Quay at Waterford on board the Granvaile. | three jack straws about being nae a my a ee one things after nightfall, instead of Cane Cr see cathedrals of off — and ¢ 
listenin Gham toate Games 8 ened tan, than ag & indus tanh eeeemn tate, ant Peano forgery by %- being, as I am now, « hard-working, humble | Would have stood—it is we who have) pr 
— in a A a pene me! I iailiels tramp of the witch's foot at the other end of | woman that is scolding me happens to be cones Se ee 4 pr bergen grave blooms 8POD \rades 
beginning be afraid itehed CHAPTER IV the plank, following him. , ‘ 
“Phelim's thoughts were interrupted by - and hid behind the Wing = es wert. re ages hsb “There, sir, is my story. Tam much obli- | the Pevement, -_ the sea-winds chest i» the a 
the clocking of « hea and the gobbling of a] ~ Aileen was equally delighted and aston- | tonished to see a strange goat making so free | child in Ireland can anewer. My first a ged to you for listening to it, And now that | S*/leries. — Ruskin. card | 
deck. ished upon passing outside the bounds of | with him. tion is— What was the name of Mt. Patrick's |2°" Dave heard it, you cannot be surprised =~ ‘ long y 
“* By Gogetie! if it isn't mad I am becom: | Rahar on the high road, to find the goat was] “‘That yellow goat is mine, and I call] grandfather's male gossip? at my taking # strong, and I may say pers] THE Tavs Puverctax.—To the true PAY: ning t 
ing,’ said Phelim; ‘1 think | can understand there, and seemingly waiting for her. It | upon you, Captain Joseph O'Leary, to deliver “ The old woman remained silent. sonal interest in the history that has lately | sician there is an inenpeegstine enay more thoug’ 
every word the fowls outside are speaking 10 | nodded with its head for her to follow, and | him up to me,’ said Moyra Ollitfe. “<Give her a tiny push, boys’ said Pete: | °tt"_‘itculating throughout Ireland, as to | sick chamber. At ite threshold OS Soo the w 
one another, There is no harm in listening, | wen trotted off towands the stream of the| “‘And who may you be yourself that | Devine. ‘Well, now then, my oki lady, for a | bt Of the Irish O'Donnells having been ele-} human passions qut wrk quent 
06 all events ; Black water, to the very spot where the young | knows my name so well! asked the captain, | Sond and easier question :— What wus the ated to the dignity af a.gnateset Gyete, | love Gane world So greneetee, aside. mente 
**‘There is something strange,’ (so Phetim | jovers had Art seen each other “* You sce what I am—by the way 1 am| 79 of the hows made of,in which St. Bria “Ifyou come up to Rahar any day, I will | Stief permitted to others he must put ond ¢ 
understood an old duck w say to « hen out “'My heart misgives me about this same | clothed,’ answered Moyra. took shelter when she was a child, and was flying show you over all the caves that were made He must enter that room « Calm Intelligetes accom: 
side) ‘There is something very strange in| yeliow oat with the red beard,’ sighed] “‘I see that you appear to be s Mother. | all her family from the purswit of the pa- enter the wate hewn ty Ge Suen 1 wht > Se Ss BS ee endl wee 
deed going on in this place for the last two] 4 teen when she saw it stop and lie down | Abbess, but few in this world are as good as gane? : I could also point out to you the places in aught to obscure the keen, quiet glance woma 
days, Mra Dorking. During ali that me I] on i very mound of green grass where | they to be’ ot {the captain, who} “The old woman remained silent. which the murdering scoundrels hid their | *#™0®- Age or youth, beauty or deform, olen 
have not once seen the young mistress | Phelim had been standing three days before. a wheeend é sold man. ‘3 ©2Gtve ter encther Mitte a plunder, and then covered it over with innocence or guilt, merge their tebe 
wonder what has become of ber. She weed |+ On my poor heart is beating with anxiety! | you before, what is your name, and you never | Peter Devine * And, - re ys" “ic | charms, incantations and witchcraft, so that one common attribate—humen somal’ she m 
se, erates agama E feel} } know well—for I foel it in the dizziness of | answered me. I now ask you the same ques. | last question, whict bis eee rin a ~~ ae So Rneae ate nat dle to emp: 74 ddr Soil ‘boaler feels not 0B a 
cay oe morning My head—that my grandmother has been | tion « second time. What is your sat a on am, od * | nie it.” let. A 
“* 1 can tell you all about the young mis- | playing some of her roguish tricks on me; | What Order do you saute? eabeaene pete 7 ae ate mesa eo daa rs = pray aabais one Shy iy ei, pete 
tren’ so Phetim understood the old hen to | and I tear—on, how 1 do fear!—apon Aém | are you established in community * nial Meath eta te aot doe a por der tM The latest dog story is of two dogs | glorious ar.—Sir B. Bu Lytton. pany 
say to the duck. ‘I missed her st feeding-jalso But, God is good! and one thing is} “My name,’ replied Moyra, ‘is Mother | for fear the * pp tnd, | who fell to fighting in a sawmill. In the _ sion © 
time as well a6 you, and |] fluttered up-siairs | certain, the yellow guat has shown such a Olivia, my Order is that of the Ply-by-nights, him people would make a bishop @f | course of the tussle one of the dogs went] gay A Methodist brother had occasion “r, 
* to look for her. During the last two days she | hatred of the old witch, that it must love| and my commuaity is established at the | “The old woman remained «i plump against « saw in rapid motion, which | preach « discourse against the doctrine of of spe 
has-hepn sleeping as sound a» « top in her | truth and goodness for their own sake. Well, | White House of Rabar, in the county of Ki-| “*Ob, you old -- ood |, _ | Sat him in two instamter. The hind legs ran immersion, but couldn't find the text, until, ooh 
own bed.’ my poor goat,’ said Aileca, up to it, | kenny.’ ’ amninee aie mane af ox. away, but the fore legs continued the fight with great shrewdness he hit upon this :— pea 
ding usted Devine. * Even anc whipped the other dog. “ Beware of divers /—and strange doctrines 
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~-?. QUIET MOMENT. 


BY OWEN MEREDITH. 
Stay with me, lady, while you may! 
For life's so sad—this hour's 60 sweet ; 
Ab, lady, life too long will stay ; 
Too soon this hoer will fleet 


Haw fair this mountain's purple bust, 
Alone in high and glimmering air! 

And see,—those village spires, upthrust 
From yon dark plain—how fair! 


This blessed hour is yours and eve's ; 
And this is why it seems so sweet, 
To lie, as hushed as fallen leaves 
In autumn at your feet ; 


And watch; awhile released from care, 
The twilight in yen quict skies, 
The twilight in your quiet hair, 
The twilight in your eyes: 


Till in my soul the twilight stays, 
Eve's twilight, since the dawn's is o’er! 
And life’s too well-known worthless days 
Become unknown once more 


Your face is no uncommon face ; 
Like it I have stem many a one, 

And may again before my race 
Of care be wholly run. 


But not the less those earnest brows, 
And that pure oval cheek can charm ; 

Those eyes of tender, deep repose; 
That breast the heart keeps warm. 


Because a sense of goodness sleeps 
In every sober, soft brown tress, 

That o’er those brows. uncared for, keeps 
Ite shadowy quictness : 


Because that lip's soft silence shows, 
Though passion it hath never known, 
That well to kiss one kiss it knows— 
A woman's hollest one! 


Yours is the charm of calm good sense, 

Of wholesome views of earth and heaven, 
Of pity, touched with reverence, 

To all things freely given. 


Your face no sleepless midnight fills, 
For all ite serious sweet endeavor ; 

It plants no pang, no rapture thrills, 
But, ab !—it pleases ever! 


'Tis sweet, although we part to-morrow, 
And ne’er the same shall meet again, 
Awhile, from old habitual sorrow 
To cease—to cease from pain. 


To feel that, ages past, the soul 

Hath lived—and ages hence will live ; ‘ 
And taste, in hours like this, the whole 

Of all the years can give. 


Then, lady, yet one moment stay, 

While your sweet face makes all things sweet, 
For ah! the charm will pass away 

Before again we meet! 


THE QUEER LODCER. 


Emma and I did not exactly run away; it 
was not requisite, for nobody would have 
gone in chase; but we concluded a match of 
our own making, in spite of the good advice 
and evil prophecies of all our friends and re- 
lations. I was an under-clerk in Barclay's 
Bank, with a salary of eighty pounds a year. 
Emma had no fortune but herself; and it 
was eneugh for a better man. My home was 
with three maiden aunts, who required to 
know where my odd sixpences went; hers 
was with a step-mother and six step-sisters, 
We had waited for something to turn up, till 
both began to see that we were not growing 
younger; and after talking it over for some 
weeks, we came to the desperate resolution 
of facing poverty together. My aunts thought 
I should have waited ten or twelve years, 
and got into a better connection. Emma's 
step-mother found out that she might have 
had old Saunders, who was just retiring from 
business with fifty thousand and the gout; 
but our minds were made up. I went for the 
license. They all gave us their blessings, to- 
gether with the comfortable assurance that 
we had nobody but ourselves to blame; and 
the business was done at Marylebone Church 
one Saturday morning. 

Having advised and prophesied to no pur- 
pose, the relatives on both sides left us to 
our own resources. We had been genteely 
brought up. Emma's father was an artist, 
and mine had been a barristér. There was 
spirit enough between us to maintain a re- 
spectable appearance, and owe nobody any- 
thing, whatever the indoor deficiencies might 
be; so we took a house in Adelaide Place, 
St. John’s Wood, furnished it with all the 
money I had saved, and-made great endea- 
vors to let our first-floor. All the acquain- 
tances who called to see if we were not stary- 
ing, were shown the drawing-rooms, back 
and front, with al) their advantages of air 
and outlook. All the bank-clerks I knew 
where asked to come and see them; all the 
tradesmen with whom we dealt were adver- 
tised on the subject; and at last Mra. Lesley 
—I mean my Emma—consented to put a 
card in the window. It remained there so 
long without any effect, that we were begin- 
ning to despair of a lodger. Adelaide Place, 
though quiet and gentecl, was rather out of 
the way for men of business, and not fre- 
quented by single ladies in search of apart- 
ments. The first quarter’s rent became due, 
and still our rooms remained empty. The 
second was drawing on, and my poor girl 





have long been empty, and he looks respect- 
able.” 


a stoop, which seemed habitual to him. His 
face, his hair, his whiskers, and his mous- 
taches—for he wore that continental orna- 
ment—were all of a whity-brown color; his 
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both ends meet, and were inclined to mind 
it; but for the lives of us we could not help 
taking note of the gentleman in the drawing- 
room. He had no visitors, and got very few 


flute, reading newspapers, and entertaining 
himself with a sort of German nine-pina, 
which it appeared he could play alone, 
These were the observation of the first few 
weeks; but as the evenings grew longer, we 
noticed he had ways of his own which were 
still more peculiar. Though generally slow- 
going and quiet, he would sometimes come 
to our door with a knock like one pursued 
by his enemies, especially after dark; and 
when it was opened, he would rush in with 
such haste and terror, that we were often on 
the point of asking what had frightened him. 
At times, too, as we sat by our parlor-fire, 
Emma at work, and I reading, we would 
hear him jump from his seat, open his room- 
door, and run half way down stairs; there he 
would stop for a minute or two as if to 
take breath, and then go leisurely back to his 
paper or nine-pins. Emma told me that he 
had often a frightened look when she went 
to see about his breakfast in the morning, 
and it was soon evident that he did not rest 
well at night; we could hear him moving 
about and lighting his candle at all hours; 
indeed, at last he kept it burning the whole 
night, and we came to the conclusion that 
Mr. Neffer was rather a queer gentleman. 

Our lodger had been civil from the first, 
but as the winter drew on, he became posi- 
tively friendly, lingered to talk with us on 
ull occasions, told us the news of the day, 
made us trifling presents, offered the loan of 
anything he had, and was particularly atten- 
tive not to give Emma trouble. In our fre- 
quent chats, we observed that he took oppor- 
tunities to reflect on his own loneliness; he 
did not care for sitting down to meals by 
himself—it was a cheerless thing to be the 
only one ata table. I ventured to hint once 
or twice that our first-floor might accommo- 
date two, and a man with means and sense 
was not bound to live alone; but Mr. Neffer 
would not hear that, and his drift was at 
length made clear; for one day, in my ab- 
sence, he proposed to Emma, in the most 
direct manner, to board with us, and become 
one of the family. Whatever she may want 
of beauty, fortune, or connections, no man 
will ever regret marrying a sensible woman, 
Mrs. Lesley teld me our lodger’s proposal 
that evening, and her own opinion of it. 

“He’s a-strange man, Charles, and has 
strange ways. I don’t think there are any 
bad intentions in his mind towards us. He's 
a good lodger, and the rent is useful: but 
there is something about him that I should 
not like to sit down with always. We don't 
know what he has been; he has got nothing 
to do, and that frightened look of his makes 
me doubt his head is not quite steady; in 
short, Charles, I think we are better by our- 
selves,” 

I felt exactly as Emma did on the sub- 
ject; and being a good deal the cunninger of 
the two—not an uncommon case for all that 
is said to the contrary—I advised her to lay 
the responsibility of refusal on my reserved 
habits and dislike of strangers. Emma said 
she could not help pitying him, he looked so 
disappointed and downcast at our determi- 
nation to do without his company; and I ob- 
served that he paid me particular attention 
ever after, as if to remove my objections to 
his strangership. 

He must have thought himself succeeding 
remarkably well in this endeavor, for before 
the short days of mid-winter came, we had 
grown familiar and almost confidential He 
asked me up to his room; he came down to 
chat in our parlor; and, whether by accident 
or design I cannot say, but he often met me 
on my way home from business. One Satur- 
day evening—it was in the beginning of De- 





was thinking of doing without the char- 
woman who acted as our temporary servant, 
when one evening, towards the end of Sep- 
tember, as I returned home from business, 
she met me with a joyful countenance, and the 
announcement that the drawing-room was 


let. A single gentleman had called that afer- | 


noon, liked the rooms, did not object to the 
rent, left = deposit, and was to take posses- 
sion on the following evening. 

“I'm sure he’s a German, from his manner 
of speaking,” said Emma “He did not tell 
me where he had beed lodging, nor why 


cember, a clear, frosty night, and I was post- 
| ing along the Queen's Road to Emma—he 
| overtook me, and seemed strongly inclined to 
| talk; indeed, I had latterly thought he had 
| something particular to say, and now it was 
‘evidently coming. He drew close up to my 
side. There was scarcely a soul to be seen 
along that quiet road, but the bright fires 
| flashed up from all the kitchens with the 
| sounds and odors of preparing tea. 

“A nice quiet neighborhood this,” said Mr. 
Neffer. 
troublesome or unpleasant happening here; 



















































“1 suppose there is never anything | tunity in letting him see it 





A CHINESE MUSKET OR JINGALL. 





An American gentloman, W. 5. Livingston, 
residing in Shangbae, China, after the capture 
of the Peiho forts by the English troops went 
out to viait the battle field, and brought away 
with him a very carious relic, which is illus- 
trated in the accompanying engraving. It is 
a Chinese musket, or as they call it, a jingall. 
A large number of these had been laid down 
by the Chinese to form a corduroy road, and 
Mr. Livingston dug one up, and on a visit to 
New York brought it with him. 

The barrel is 8 feet long and weighs 22 
Ibs., the whole weight of the gun being 28 
Ibs. It is a matchlock, the cock carrying a 
slow match which is thrown down into the 
pan of powder on pulling the trigger, the 


for bad purposes, you understand?” and he 
looked at me with his keen, cunning eyes. 

“I don't know; I've never heard of the 
like.” 

“Oh, yea, but they do come,” he said, has- 
tily; “I have been troubled that way myself, 
and you must know it, Mr. Lesley. Haven't 
you seen him ?” 

“ Who?” said I. 

“That old man that won't keep away from 
me!” and he crouched in closer to my side, 
“ He follows me home through the etreets at 
night, and he gets in, and comes up stairs; 
you must have seen him. And, Mr. Lesley, 
if you would only keep him out,—talk to 
him, bid him go away,—I have money to 
spare, and I should not mind giving a hun- 
dred pounds or so. Would not that be of 
use to you?” 

We were hard by a gas lamp; the man was 
looking me straight in the face, and speaking 
in a low, husky tone, with a terrible touch of 
fear in it. I felt convinced that our lodger 
would soon get apartments at Colney Hatch, 
or some other convenient asylum; his man- 
ner was 80 alarming that the hair under my 
hat n to rise, and it was with no small 
perturbation that I assured him I had seen 
no old man coming about our house, at the 
same time inquiring what the intruder was 
like. That question all at once changed Mr, 
Neffer’s tune, und seemed to put him unac- 
countably on his guard. 

“Oh, he’s Just an old acquaintance of mine, 
out of his mind, I think! Dear me, what a 
cold night it is!” and he went off in a disser- 
tation on the weather, which lasted till we 
reached the door. “ Here,” said he, thrusting 
a little paper into my hand, as I stepped over 
the threshold ; “oblige me by taking it; you 
have been kind to me;” and before I could 
say a word, he had run up stairs and shut his 
door. . 

The present was a very handsome but old 
fashioned watch, with chain, key and seal, 
all of solid gold, except that the signet was 1 
bloodstone, on which was engraved the figure 
of a mermaid with a scroll in her hand. It 
was a valuable gift, and I knew it meant 
silence on the subject of our conversation. — 
That was the only secret I ever kept from 
Emma. My poor girl's health was delicate 
that winter; she had much anxiety about 
our straitened means, and besides my convic 
tion of losing our lodger in the manner be- 
fore mentioned, his words had struck such a 
strange terror to my own heart, that | resol- 
ved not to frighten her with them. The gift 
of the watch, however, was made public. It 
was « capital timekeeper, of old German 
make, and had somebody's name, so effaced 
that I could not read it, inside the case.— 
Emma spent a great many days wondering 
why Mr. Neffer had parted with it, for, 
though well supplied, he was not liberal ; 
but the gentleman and I were naturally great- 
er friends than before, and it is unnecessary 
to say my supervision over his doings was 
vigilant and special. 

For some time nothing remarkable reward- 
ed my vigilance. He went on much as usual, 
and there was no further news regarding the 
old man. I had begun to persuade myself 
that it was all right, and that Mr. Neffer was 
only a little eccentric. Moreover, I thought 
proper to exhibit his present at the bank, +s 
my own watch, being originally a cheap on 
had gone permanently out of order. The 
golden magnificence was, 1 toust confess, 
produced whenever occasion serve’. and 
greatly admired by my mates of the «ek 
but by none, I fancied, more than Mr. Ken- 
gall, the head-clerk of our Cepartment. He 
was 4 silent, punctual man, who said littl 
and did much. He had a steady look 
hair, which was getting grizzled, and a mar 
ner which kept the most conceited of the 
clerks in awe They had a tale that his fa 


black 


mily had been bankers, or doing bank bus! 
ness for seven generations, and that they had 
come over from Hanover with the first of th 
Georges. Mr. Rensall was a man in great 


authority over us and feeling flattere’ that 
he should admire my watch, I lort no oppor- 
He evidently 
had some thoughts of his own about it, but 


he wished to move so quickly; but the rooms : no housebreakers, no followers after people | said nothing, till one day, when I heppened 





match being lighted before the aim is taker. 
It is carried by two men and fired by a third, 
as shown in the engraving. Sometimes, in 
fixing it, the breech is placed against 
shoulder and the trigger is pulled by 
finger instead of by a chain, ds shown. 

The Chinese doubtless used these 
for hundreds of years, while English 
French armies were fighting with bows 
arrows, but western civilization in this, as 


ec many other respects, has passed by | 
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my desk. The watch had been referred to, 
but as a matter of convenience, for its novelty 
was wearing off my mind. 

“You have a handsome watch, Mr. Les- 
ley,” he said, with uncommon condescension ; 
“allow me to look at it. Quite a gem of its 
kind, of the old Gottingen make,” he conti- 
nued, examining my present, but with more 
of scrutiny than admiration in his look; “ It 
must have cost you a considerable sum.” 

I felt bound to rebut the charge of extrava. 
gance, and immediately informed the head- 
clerk how and where I had come by It. 

“ Oh, from your lodger!” said he, returning 
the watch to my hand. “He must have a 
great respect for you, and also be a man of 
some wealth, to give away such a valuable 
watch.” 

Tt was not often that Mr, Rensall chatted 
so much with one of his inferiors. I was 
pleased, and honored, and knowing he had 
some influence in the way of recommending 
for promotion, I gave him full particulars re- 
garding our gentleman in the drawing-room, 
always excepting the prospects of Colney 
Hatch. Mr. Rensall listened with great affa- 
bility, said he was glad to hear we had such 
an agreeable lodger, and wished me good- 
morning. After that, he never failed to take 
friendly notice of me at the bank; I rose im- 
mensely in the estimation of my brother- 
clerks iif consequence ; and there was a gene- 
ral impression on their minds, that Lesley 
must have good connections. These omens 
of good-luck were balanced by homesigns of 
a less encouraging character. Emma was 
not getting stronger, winter wants and prices 
were telling on our slender income, and our 
lodger’s manifestations of an approach to the 
strait-waistcoat began to increase. His 
frightened knocks and runs into the passage 
became more frequent; he burned two can- 
dies now every night; and asthe new year 
came in, a singular addition was made to his 
stock of queerness, for we heard him convers- 
ing very earnestly when there was not a soul 
in the rooms but himself. 

It was one of those nights, wet, windy, and 
cold, which come in the dreariest part of the 
London winter. I had returned home late, 
and poor Emma had got # sad headache ; #0 
she left me, for the first time, sitting by our 
fire alone, and went up stairs to try and 
sleep it off. I had been reading about the 
settlement of the Belgium question in the 
Morning Advertiser's leading article, and was 
not much interested. There was not a sound 
in the house but the wind and rain that beat 
against the windows; our maid seemed to be 
asleep in her territory below, and I crept up 
stairs to see how my poor girl rested. She 
was fast asleep. I closed the door softly, and 
was stealing down, when, on the first-floor 
lobby, my ear was caught by Mr. Neffer in 
one of his conversations. I don’t admire the 
character of an eaves-dropper, and never had 
much inclination to imitate Paul Pry; bat 
nothing in this world could have taken me 
past that door without secing what was going 
on inside, Without further ceremony, then, 
my candle was set down, and my eye was 
atthe keyhole. Mr. Neffer sat on one side of 
his tire, looking steadily at the other, where 
there stood an empty sofa. I never saw such 
fixed and frozen terror in any face; but his 
white lips moved, and his words came slowly, 
as if he were talking to somebody who sat 
snd would answer him 

‘TU give up your money to your heirs, if 
you only name them; but don't come here— 
You know it was not 
Here he stopped, 


but there was 


there, 


don t come after me! 
my fault that you fell in ’ 
as if seme one spoke in reply 
neither voice nor sound that [ could hear 
“That's true; [ don't deny it, 
sort of moan. “I should have helped you 
ut, but I did not! It’ 

I served you faithfully for nearly twenty 


he «aid, ina 
all over now though; 


years, What cood does it do to come after 
toe this way *” 

My knees were positively beginning to 
shake with the thought of whom he might 
be talking tw, but there was nothing to be 
seen. I bat a good conscience, and was 





taking up y candle with that comfort, and 


off in Clarence Lane. Then the respectabili- 
ty of our house had been endangered; our 
drawing-room gentleman was gone, and with 
him the weekly rent. The prospect was not 
overbright; but things might have 
worse. The wind prevented our neighbors 
from hearing Mary-Ann's performance. The 
affair did not appear at any length in the 
newspapers, which merely stated that a Ha- 
noverian, accused of murder, had been ar- 
rested at a house in St. John’s Wood. So we 
kept our own counsel; and if our ex-maid 
edified Clarence Lane on the subject, the 
sound of her trumpet did not reach our ears; 
for having got her wages in advance, the 
young lady's health continued too delicate to 
return. 

We were wondering what we should do; 
both our minds were made up against let- 
ting, we had got enough of that; and I had 
gone to my deak at the bank for weeks with- 
out seeing Mr. Rensall—whose duties were 
being performed by a deputy clerk; but one 
morning there he was, silent and punctual as 
ever, 

“Glad to see you again, Mr. Lesley,” he 
said; “ will you dine with me this evening at 
the London Tavern !—we have some matters 
to talk over.” 

I dropped Emma a note, to prevent her 
waiting for me, and went to dinner, with 
some hope, and more curiosity. Of course it 
was a private room; but Mr. Rensall talked 
of nothing except the markets and the wea- 
ther, till we were sitting over the port, and 
then he commenced explanations 

“You remember your lodger and your 
watch, Mr. Lesley ?” 

I assented. 

“ Well, as the story concerns myself, I wil) 
tell it from the beginning. My family were 
Hanoverians; they emigrated to th!s country 
with the old Elector, commonly called George 
L., whose private banking business they did 
till the end of his days. Royal favor and 
employment passed from them, however, as 
the House of Brunswick took root in Eng 
land; but they continued to be connected 
more or less with banks, which seems to 
have been the family vocation. In pursuance 
of it, my father’s only brother returned to his 
parent-country about fifty years ago, es 
tablished himself at Gottingen, and in pro 
cess of time Rensall’s bank did all the money- 
business of that steady and flourishing town 
The parents and guardians of students who 
come there from all parts of the north of Ger- 
many, tent their supplies through it; the mer 
chants vested their profita, and got their bills 
discounted there. In short, it was a safe con 
cern; and though my uncle always kept the 
oversight and chief management in his own 
hand, he took in partners with less capita) to 
do the daily work, and lived retired in his 
latter years. His house was one of the oldest 
in the town, and had formed part of an an- 
clent nunnery. It had grated shutters, a 
granary with a great handmill! in it, and a 
deep draw-well in the yard. With these ap- 
pliances against a siege, he lived a strict and 
economical bachelor, his household consist 
ing of his confidential clerk and hia old 
housekeeper, with her son and the errand-boy 
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“Tlis confidential clerk was named Peter 
Brantz, the orphan son of a notary, who had 
neither means nor mind enough to follow his 
father’s profession. He had been with him 
for nineteen years, and could speak English 
as well as German, for my uncle not only re 
tained the language of his youth, but did a 
considerable business in English bills. Brantz 
knew all the secrets of the firm, and it was 
thought the old man could not do without 
him, thouyh they had disputes, 
chiefly on the subjects of work and perqui 
sites, which rather increased as master and 
clerk grew older. I was my uncle's heir-at 
law. We had been always on friendly terms, 
and I visited him every summer; but his 
house would not have been an agreeable resi 
dence, and it was his special policy to keep 
his relations at a distance. The last letter I 


frequent 





had from him Christmastime, 
about five years old man never 
wrote another. On Christmas Eve 

ed old Betine, his oor 
to go and make mergy with s 

who lived in the outskirts of the town, at 
the same time saying that he and his clerk 
would go to spend the Christmas at the house 
of miller, 

from 

friendship. 

turned, 

k 

front doors 

ter waiting 

day, 

entrance 

in 

stood 

clerk 


i 
i 
Fil if 
al 


i 
‘il 


England, who never appeared to redeem it. 
I knew that, however the watch had come 
into your handa, there was the key of the 
Your description of your first-floor 
lodger tallied exactly with that of Peter 


clear evidence against him, but he saved us 
all trouble by voluhteering a full confession. 
It was to the effect that on the Christmas 
Eve, when he and his master were alone in 
the house, the old man, whose mind had be- 
gun to fail him, reopened a charge he had 
against the clerk of throwing the key of a 
certain drawer where his small.change was 
kept into the draw-well in the yard. Peter 
declared himself guiltless of the fact; but it 
seems my poor uncle bad taken a notion of 
looking into the well, and always recurred to 
itwhen the key turned up in his memory. 
He had gone out by himself while Peter was 
up staira, and while looking, must have fallen 
in. The clerk heard his cries for help, but 
did not come down ; and when all was over, 
he accommodated himself with the English 
bonds, as the least likely to lead to detection ; 
shut up the house when the streets were 
quiet; and set off on foot from Gottingen to 
the north. About Hamburg and the Elbe 
country he spent some time, till the search 
had gone by; then came to England, realized 
the bonds, and lived rich and idle: but he 
protested that wherever he went to lodge or 
live, the old man haunted him ; and it was in 
hopes of getting rid of his company, that he 
gave you the watch, that he had taken from 
among the bonds with which it was kept. 
Parting with it did not serve his purpose; he 
said the old man came oftener than ever On 
the strength of his confession, the well was 
examined by the Gottingen police. The honest 
clergyman hud covered it with a broad flag- 
stone, because there came such an unpleasant 
odor from it in summer-time that he thought 
the old convent sewers might have emptied 
themselves there; but the bones were found 
wedged in the mouth of an ancient aqueduct, 
twelve feet below the surface. There was no 
legal evidence to convict Krantz of the mur 
der, but the robbery was clear against him, 
and he was condemned to hard labor in the 
public works; and the curious part of the 
business is, that since his conviction, he has 
been entirely freed from the visite of his for- 
mer master.” 

“ Well,” said 1, “ one ought not to believe in 
old women’s tales about ghosts and the like, 
but somehow IT think he was haunted ;” and 
I related the doings and sayings which had 
frightened myself 

“ There was no haunting in the case,” said 
Mr. Rensall. “ Your lodger had an idle life, 
a weak head, and «a burdened conscience— 
which might well enough account for the 
ghost as an ilusion of his brain; yet the re- 
sult was singular. But let us to business. 
The proof of my uncle's death being now 
clear, I inherit his interest in the Gottingen 
bank, and intend to open a corresponding- 
house in London, with some English part- 
ners. Will you accept the position of head 
clerk in it, Mr. Lesley *” 

It is unnecessary to say that I agreed, and 
have been head-clerk in the bank of Rensall 
& Co. for fiveand-twenty years, During the 
greater part of that time, our relations have 
been holding up Emma and me as patterns 
of wisdom and prudence to their families. — 
Of course, we never let our first-floor now ; 
and the handsome Geneva watch which Mr. 
Rensall gave me in exchange for his uncle’s, 
keeps capital time; but Emma says she can 
never look at it without recollecting ovr 
Queer Lodger. 
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your part. The only atonement you can make 
is to set the logical top spinning again for « 
few minutes, and allow yourself to be clever- 
ly deaten. 

Next to hopefulaee in « nurse, | would 
say that decision le necemary. Consult your 
patient's wants, but consult him os little as 


The heel of the boots or shoes should not 
be high, because it makes the step lens steady 
and secure, and, at the same time, shortens 
it, and impairs the action of the calf muacie. 
A high-heel piece, moreover, renders the po- 
sition of the foot upon the ground oblique, 
placing the fore part at « lower level than 
the heel; thus the weight is thrown too 
much in the direction of the toca, and they 
are driven forward and cramped against the 
apper leather of the shoe. The high heel of 
a boot, therefore, tends to aggravate the evils 
which are caused by the insufficient and 
M-edjusted space which is allowed to the 
loos. 

A good foot is not only characteristic of 
man and his intellectual faculties, but in each 
individual the foot receives an impress from 








powibie. Your decision need not be very 
obvious and positive; you will be most deci- 
sive if po one suspects that you are so at all. 
la is the triumph of supremacy to become 
unconsciously supreme. Nowhere is the 
same decision more blessed than in « sick 
room. Where it exists in ite genuineness, 
the sufferer is never contradicted, never co 
@roed; al! little victories are assumed. The 
decisive nurse is never peremptory, mever 
loud. She is distinct, it is true; there ie no 
thing more aggravating to a sick person than 
a whisper. She never walks tiptoe; she ne- 
ver makes gestures; all le open and above 
board. She knows no diplomacy or Ancam, 
and of course her shoes never crevk. Her 
touch is steady and erbouraging. She doce 
not potter, She never blows her nose in a 
subdued, provokingly imperfect, and consi 
derate sort of « way, but honestly, and in a 
natural tone. She never looks at you side 
ways You never catch her watching. She 
never slams the door, it is true, but she never 
shuts it slowly, as if she were cracking a nut 
in the hinge. She never talks behind it, She 
never peeps. She pokes the fire skillfully, 
with firm, judicious penetration. She caresses 
one kind of patient with genuine sympathy ; 
the talks to another as If he were well. She 
le never ina burry. She is worth her weight 
in gold, and hase healthy prejudice against 
physic, which, however, she knows at the 
right time how to conceal. In short, she is 
hearty, decisive, tender and hopeful 

I beliewe that ae many children are injured 
for life by careful as by careless nursing.- 
They are helped tou much, coddled too much, 
kept from erying and romping too much 
There ise not, for lostance, a more elaborate 
instrument of torture than a child's high 
backed chair, on which It sits at meals, if not 
at other times, bolt upright, with ite lege off 
the grown! 

What should you think of a gardener who 
* shielded the young trees under his care 
that they could never feel the wind’ 1 don't 
know what you would think, but, as a matter 
of feet, the gardener would be a fool, and 
ough! \ bave warning, Wind is exercise to 
the young trees, and the old ones too They 
cant getup and run about over the fleld,; 
they can't play leap-frog or bop-scotch ; their 
only exverciee te swinging ; this promotes cir- 
culation and opens their chesta They play 
up in the alr) Now, children want all man. 
ner of tumbling and rolling about, for their 
growth, and when I eve them act! 
primly up in one of those abominable high. | 


pre yr 


backed! chairs, | think of a stunted seedling 
sanding upright where no breath of air can 
come to move ite weary etalk. It is bad 
enough for any one to be cramped up—did 
you ever travel forty-eight hours in a dill 
genee’ But it is wore for those who are 
young, they are intended to wriggle into 
life. Burn your bigh-backed, narrow seated 
chairs, llow woul! you lke to get your 
dinner sitting on the mantel shelf! 

Bat I must have done with the babiee | 
want to saya little about the pursing of old 
people, the most touching, and perhaps the 
most trying braach of the art Here you 
bave to eke out the oi) in the lamp, knowing 
that the verse! is low, The wick must be 
truumed tenderly. You have in some cases 
the helplessness and irritability of the baby, 
and no gradual unfolding of power tw come, 
no giimpees of the future manhood, but, be 
cause it has nearly struggled from the stem, 
been nearly Guutered off by the wind and 
hall of life It is for you to keep it there as 
ong as you can, Ull some sudden frost shall 
come, aod it falls down upon the common 
ground, where both rose and thistle mix at 
last. 

The great difficulty in nursing some very 
old people arises, of course, out of Ureir habit 
of power and authority. They have been 
strong in body and. mind. When you are 
ald, you will perhaps not like to admit to 
yourself that you are not what you were, in 
either, You will try to set yourself straight 
with others by many allusions to decay, but 
this is the only concession you make. You 
will probably own to infirmities, and then, as 
if you did not acknowledge them. Thus we 
see very old persons sometimes presume upon 
their age, and insist on this or that with a 
pertinacity they never eghibited before, Of 
course this makes the work of nursing them 
doubly trying an: painful, but the ol! prin. 
ciple holda Look to what there is of true 
life and strength, and adapt your treatment 
to \, shewe all, use it. Learn of the aged; 
belo them by being helped, strengthen by 
sooking strength, You may depend upon it, 
tho.cs your bead may be cool, and your 
mu very of jadgment in first-rate working 
order, there is an instinctive wisdom granted 
to old age, when the fruit of experience is 
weilow and wholesome. 

Bat if the fruit hang beyond its time, a | 
heave seen grapes stil] upon a vine, shrunk 
end white with mouldiness before they have 


wom gathered, or dropped of themselves --if 


yoo have to nurse the querulous and bitter 


re OY Corn 
Sour na 


€@” Poverty breeds wealth, aod wealth in 
its turn breads poverty. The carth, form 





the mound, is taken out of the ditch ; and 
‘whatever mey be the height of the one will 


be the depth of the viher 


the mind. To walk well we must wil) well. 
There is lite difficulty in recognizing three 
chief classes among pedestriana First, there 
are those who pay too much attention to the 
movementa, who walk with a pompous strut, 
or mincing gait, or affect some style or other 
We are naturally very little inclined in favor 
of such persons; indeed we have usually to 
make an effort not to be decidedly prejudiced 
against them. Secondly, there are those who 
pay too little attention to their movementa, 
who do not seem to be sufficiently alive to 
the responsibility attaching to the ponsessors 
of eo noble a structure as the human frame, 
and who do not give themselves the trouble 
to exert the powers of the glorious mechan- 
lam with which they are charged. They slouch 
or dawdle along in a listless, lazy manner. 
Instinct tells us, and tells us rightly, to beware 
how we trust such persons with the conduct 
of our affairs, or with any office of responsl- 
bility. We feel that the lack of energy ma- 
nifested in the guidance of their limbs ia, too 
probably, a feature of character, which unfits 
them for the active duties of life; and we 
know that such men are not usually success- 
ful in their calling. Thirdly, there are those 
who show, by the firmness and precision of 
their step, and by the regularity in the suc- 
cession of the movements by which the step 
is made, that they are conscious of the dig 
nity of their species, of the responsibility at 
tendant on that dignity, and of the respect 
duc to themselves, Such men, we feel, are 
likely to pursue their averations energeti 
cally and methodically, as well as with punc 
tuality, 
Many points of character peep out in the 
way men walk. (ur poet tells us that in one 
way we may read 

rascal in the motions of his back, 
And scoundrel in his supple sliding knee 


Another has « halting, shuffling, undecided 
gait, while a third walks in a bold, determin 
ed, straightforward, erect, and independent 
manner, One has a cautious, parsimonious 
step, as if sparing of sboe-leather, or afraid 
to trust the ground, he has, however, prob- 
ably, trusted the funds with considerable in 
vesitmenta, Some walk with long, preten- 
tious, measured strides; others make short, 
quick, insignificant steps, Some, again, are 
hurried, fussy, nolsy, while others glide along 
in a quiet, shrinking, unpretending, it may be 
timid manner 


TENTS. 
Millions of the earth's inhabitants have no 
other homes than tents, and desire no other. 
In fact, some of the tribes who dwell in these 
portable tabernacles look with pity upon the 
civilized tenants of stationary domicties, call- 
ing them “prisoners of cities” The Kurd 
of Persia, the Samoiede of Siberia, the Be 
douin of Arabia, would consider a mansion 
in Belgravia a very clumey and inconvenient 
substitute for the skin or canvas house which 
he carries with him on his camel or his horse 
And certainly the nomad who roams the 
wild, home in hand, as it were, bas some im- 
portant advantages over the dweller in mar 
His habitation is his own, and he 
upon it by bond and 


ble halls 
never raises money 
mortgage, or is compelled to sell it in hard 
times at a great sacrifice, He pays no house 
rent, no taxes, and changes his locality as 
often as he deems it for the benefit of his 
health or his pecuniary interest to dose. The 
most beautiful and salubrious spots he can 
find in his wanderings are his, without foe, 
sw long as he chooses to cocupy them; and 
wherever he pitches his tent, the surrounding 
pasturage belongs to him for the time being. 
In short, he is a locomotive squatter-sove- 
reign, establishing his dominion whenever he 
gets tired of it. Can any human being be 
more (thoroughly independent ’ 


Christian civilization cares little for tenta, 

however, except for military purposes. And 

what are its ordinary military tente? About 

the most unsuitable concerns for the purpose 

they are intended to subserve that misdirect- 

ed ingenuity could devise. Their shape—we 

allude to the common bell-tent and the mar- 

quee—are admirably calculated to catch and 

hold the wind, instead of resisting and throw- 

ing it off, During the siege of Sebastopol, a 
tremendous tornado prostrated all the canvas 
im the British and French armies. Only the 
rewnded bee-hive shaped tenta of the Turks 
remained standing. Did the Ailies profit by 

the hint? Not they. They put up new sharp 

angled and baggy canvas-houses, like those 
the tempest had demolished, and the conse- 

quence was that every heavy gale made large 
gape in thelr encampments, sometimes un- 
housing whole regiments, who had to stand 
the pelting of the pitiless storm without 
cover, or take shelter with comrades whoee 
quarters were already crowded almost to suf 

focation. 

lt is strange, but nevertheless true, that 
thete has been very little improvement in 
military tents during the last eighteen cen- 
turies. The French army tents—those adopt- 
ed within the last few years—are probably 
the best of their kind extant. They are an 
improvement upon the Turkish, especially as 
regards ventilation, buy, except in this re- 
@pect, are pot much superior to the skin- bats 


Nero, each of which was capable of acoom- 
modating ten privates and a subaltern. Even 
in the days of Abraham, Issac and Jacob, 
the tents of the pastors! tribes of the East 
seem to have been pretty comfortable taber- 
nacles. They were covered with the skin of 
acertain Hed Bea fish, resembling chamois 
leather—in King James's Bible erroneously 
rendered badger’s skin. 


— —.— 


“ GOFPFE, WHALLEY, OK THE DEVIL.” 


Goffe and Whalley were two of the Puritan 
judges of King Charles L., who were eoncesl- 
ed in New England from the vengeance of 
the crown, after the Restoration of King 
Charles IL, and who lived tn comesaiment 
and danger, as well a» in exile, sometimes in 
Boston, then in New Haven, then in Hadiey. 

Abridging from President Stiles's curious 
account, to show the dexterity of the judges 
at fencing, this story: “ That while at Boston 
there appeared a gallant person there, some 
say « fencing-master, who, on s stage erected 
for the purpose, walked it for several days, 
challenging and defying any to play with 
swords, At length one of the judges appear- 
ed among the spectators, diaguired in « queer, 
rustic drees, holding in one hand « cherse 
wrapped io a napkin for «a shield, with a 
broom-stick, whose mop he bad beameared 
with dirty puddle water as he passed along. 
Thus equipped, be mounted the stage. The 
fencing. master railed at him for his impudence, 
asked h'm what business be had there, and 
bid him begone. The judge stood his ground, 
upon which the gladiator made a pass at him 
with his sword, to drive him off—a rencontre 
ensued—the judge received the sword into 
the cheese, and held it till he drew the mop 
of the broom over his mouth, and gave the 
gentleman a pair of wkiskers. The gentle- 
man made another pass, and plunging his 
sword a second time, it was caught and held 
in the cheese till the broom was drawn over 
his eyes. Ata third lunge the sword was 
caught again, till the mop of the broom was 
rubbed gently all over his face. Upon this 
the gentleman laid aside his small sword, and 
took up the broad sword, and came at him 
with that; upon which the judge said, ‘ Stop, 
sir; hitherto you ce | have only played with 
you, and not attempted to hurt you; bat if 
you come at me now with the broad sword, 
know that I will certainly take your life.’ 
The firmness and determinateness with which 
he spoke struck the gentleman, who exclaim- 
ed, in surprise, ‘Who can you be? You are 
either Goffe, Whalley, or the Devil,—for there 
was no other man in England that could beat 
me,’ And so the disguised judge retired into 
obscurity, leaving the spectators to enjoy the 
diversion of the scene, and the vanquishment 
of the boasting champion. Hence it is pro- 
verbial in some parts of New England, in 
speaking of a champion at athletic exercises, 
to say that none can beat him but ‘Goffe, 
Wualley, or the Devil.” 


A STRANGE STATEMENT 

A correspondent asks if any of our scientific 
readers can throw a light upon the following 
extraordinary circumstance, the truth of 
which he asserts 

Under the church of the secluded village 
of ———,, in Wiltshire, ia « vault, which, for 
many yeam past has been the last home of 
the family, who possessed estates in 
the parish acquired by marriage with a lady 
who was buried some weeks since. On open- 
ing the vault for the reception of her body, it 
was found that the coffin containing her de 

ceased husband, formerly the Squire of the 
place, had not only turned completely round, 
but had actually got upon and across that of 
her deceased father, One who witnessed the 
opening of the vault was panic-struck at the 
discovery, though quite prepared for some 
little alteration of position, as, when the vault 
was opened Yor the reception of the Squire, 
the coffins of his son and daughter had shifl- 
ed a considerable distance across the capa 

clous vault; and the same wit 

nessed that the daughter's had done so when 
the son was buried. All were in lead coffins, 
and all were placed on the stone floor, Had 
this been witnessed by but one person, it 
might have been doulted ; but many saw it. 
The correspondent says he repudiates all su 


person 


pertitious notions, and publishes in the hope 
that “chemistry may unravel the mystery.” 
The disturbed coffins had all become round- 
ed on the top, evidencing the existence of gas 
within. None but members of the last family 
had ever been found displaced, neither had 
the other coffins become rounded. [A simi- 
jar case is sald to have occurred in France 
not very long since, and to have been authen- 
tiested by the local authorities] 
Disarrorntuent In Manrriacr.—* Lis- 
ten, I pray you, to the stories of the disap- 
pointment in marriage; collect all their com- 
plaints; hear their mutual reproaches ; upon 
what fatal hinge do the greatest part of them 
turn? They were mistaken in the person— 
some disguise, either of body or mind, is 
seen through in the first domestic scuffle; 
some fair ornament—perhaps the very 
one which won the heart—the ornament 
of a meck and quiet spirit falls off. It 
ia not the Rachel for whom I have served.— 
Why hast thou then beguiled me? Be open, 
be honest; give yourself for what you are; 
conceal nothing—varnish nothing; and if 
these iair weapons will not do, better not 
conquer at all, than conquer for a day ; when 
the night is past ‘Swill never be the same 
story. And it came to pasa, behold, it was 
wah” 

A Rixe Arnounp THe Sun.—An interesting 
astronomical discovery is announced. It is 
said to be established that there is at least 
one ring of meteoric formations surrounding 
the sun, and that the annual meteoric display 
in August is caused by the earth passing 
through the ring. The thickness of this ring 
is said to be five to ten millions of miles, and 
Prof Newton calculates that there gre more 
than 300 000,000,000,000 meteoric bodies in it. 
Think of that vast number tll your head 
rings again. What a flery pathway our poor 


EARLY DECAY OF AMERICAN WOMEN 


Mra Stowe, in her book of travels in 
Europe, makes these remarks about the com. 
parative beauty of the women of England 
and America — 

A lady asked me the other evening what 
I thought of the beauty of the English aris- 
tocracy; she was & Scotch lady, by-the-by, 
so that the question was a fair one. I re 
plied that certainly report had not exagge- 
rated their charms. Then came a home ques- 
tion—how the ladies of Eogland compared 
with those of America? “Now for it, pa- 
triotiem,” said I to myself, and invoking to 
my aid certain fair saints of my own coun- 
try, whose faces I distinctly remembered, I 
assured her that I had never seen more beau- 
tiful women than I had in America. Grieved 
was I to add, “but your ladies keep their 
beauty much longer.” 

This fact stares one in the face in every 
company; one meets ladies past fifty, glow- 
ing, radiant and blooming, with a freshness 
of complexion and fullness of outline re- 
freahing to contemplate. What can be the 
reason’ Tell us Muses and Graces, what 
can itbe’ Is it the conservative power of 
sea-fog and coal-emoke, the same which 
keeps the turf green, and makes the ivy and 
holly flourish ? How comes it that our mar- 
ried ladies dwindle, fade, and grow thin, that 
their noses incline to sharpness, and their 
elbows to angularity, just at the time of life 
when their island sisters round out into a 
comfortable and becoming amplitude and 
fullness? If it ia the coal and sea-fog, why 
then I am afraid we shal! never eome up with 
them. 

But perhaps there may be other causes 
why a country which starts some of the most 
beautiful girls in the world, produces so few 
beautiful women. Have not our close, stove- 
heated rooms something to do with it? 
Above all, has not our climate, with its al- 
ternate extremes of heat and cold, a ten- 
dency to induce habits of indolence? Cli- 
mate, certainly, has a great deal to do with 
it; ours is evidently more trying and more 
exhausting. and because it is so, we should 
not pile upon its back errors of dress and 
diet which are avoided by our neighbors. 
They keep their beauty because they keep 
their health. 

It has been as remarkable to me as any- 
thing, since I have been here, that I do not 
constantly, as at home, hear one and another 
spoken of as in miserable health, very deli- 
cate, &c. Health seems to be the rule, and 
not the exception. For my part 1 must say 
the most favorable omen I know of for female 
beauty in America is the multiplication of 
water-cure establishments, where our ladies, 
if they get nothing else, do gain some ideas 
as to the necessity of fresh air, regular ex- 
ercise, simple dict, and the laws of hygiene 
in general 


FRENCH AND GERMAN LADIES. 
The Paris Figaro is responsible for the fol- 
lowing amusing parallel between feminine 
humanity in France and Germany :— 

“The French woman dresses, the German 
clothes herself. The German walks, the 
Parisienne undulates. German women are 
either handsome or ugly; Parisiennes are 
charming; none of them are ugly, nor are they 
even beautiful. Whether excited or listless, 
the look of the German woman is always 
frank and honest. What delicious abysses 
are the eyes of the Parisienne! As Count de 
Grammont once remarked—“ Her eyes al- 
ways seem to be doing something more than 
merely looking at you! The German says 
yesorno, With the Parisienne it is never 
quite yes, nor altogether no. The German 
will wait for you at the trysting-place ten 
years; the Parisienne, ten minutes. Paris- 
jienne is superlatively knowing; the Ger 
man is good. The German is content with 
the admiration of one; the French woman 
longs to be admired by all, and would rather 
give up her betrothed than the public. The 


Parisienne is an artist, the German a wo- 


man. Monart—Love in France, marry in 
Germany.” 
A Livery Qvueen.—The Ex-Queen of 


Naples is thus described by a correspondent 
writing from Rome:—“ Riding a few days 
since in the Campagna, | was passed by three 
equestrians—two certainly men, the third a 
puzzle, but seeming rather of the epicene, or 
doubtful gender. It wore a yellow Zouave 
jacket; a black garment beyond description 
clothed its lower members, and on its head 
was jauntily stuck a dereagliere hat, with a 
great plume of yellow and black feathers. It 
rode like a woman—that ia, very fast and 
recklessly—to the evident terror and suffer- 
ing of its two companions, who, dressed in 
light suits of black, and one, at least, with his 
feet thrust into the stirrups the wrong way, 
were tempting Providence in atrot. A wide 
ditch was before them—I have seen men 
turn from a smalier. It, however, went 
straight at it, and got well over; and turning 
round, and taking off her hat to her pounded 
companions, there was the beautiful face of 
the Ex-Queen of Naples, who stopped to 
light her cigar, while the two men went ig- 
nominiously round by the bridge.” 


Hanirs or Rata—-The predatory habits 
of rats are well known, as well, perhaps, as 
their fondness for human flesh. But the most 
tempting delicacy of a rat's palate is the flesh 
of a relative. Woe to one meeting with an 
accident or becoming infirm—he is gobbled 
up without remorse. When a rat's leg is 
found in a trap, the chances are, not that he 
has bitten it off to escape captivity, but that 
he has been eaten up by his own relatives.— 
Whea Mrs. Rat becomes a mother she must 
hide her offspring, lest her unnatural rela 
tives should make a dinner of them. Let 
two rats have a difference of opinion, and 
agree to decide the question by morta! combat. 
The moment the affair is concluded by the 
death of one of them, the ring is broken and 
both victor and vanquished are eaten on the 
spot. For this reason, an old rat will retire 
into sclitade, and beat off all intruders, re- 











of the Roman legionarics in the reign of 


earth has to travel, to be sure 


gardiess of sex. 


TYRANNY OF THE AUSTRIAN POLICE 

The tyranny of the Austrian police is weil 
exemplified by the following anecdote, occur- 
ring in a speech of Dr. Branner, in the Aus- 
trian Reicharath. A peasant was busy in 
front of his house harnessing his horse to 
loaded cart. It was carly in the morning. 
The gendarme on duty happened to pass by, 
aod observed that the little tablet, having in- 
scribed on it the number of the persons there 
vesident who were liable to the conscription, 
was not in its place on the door of the house. 
He taxed the peasant therewith, and noted 
in his pocket-book this tranagression of the 
recruiting law. The peasant excused him- 
self, saying that the tablet had been blown 
down by the wind during the night, and that 
the children had found it by daybreak, and 
had taken it into the house. He would fetch 
it and fasten it up again. So he left his horse, 
and stepped in-doors. Transgression No. 2: 
“A horse without s keeper.” The gendarme 
entered the house: the dog sprung out and 
barked at him. Third tranagression: “Dog 
left at large.” The peasant's wife was just 
kindling the fire, and confounded at al) this, 
she hurried out with a piece of half-lighted 
wood in her hand to drive inthe dog. Fourth 
tranagression: “Imprudent use of fire.” The 
peasant, in despair at all the penalties im- 
pending over him, scratched his head and 
said to himself, “ Now, God help us, one don’t 
know how to live in one’s own house, along 
of the gensdarmes.” Although the remark 
was in a low tone, the practiced ear of the 
gendarme caught it. Transgression No. 5: 
“Unbecoming expressions and opposition to 
the gendarmerie.” 


FEEING A BILL IN PARLIAMENT. 
The table of fees inthe published “ Stand- 
ing Orders” of the British House of Com- 
mons, corrected up to the close of the recent 
session, would surprise persons unacquainted 
with parliamentary business. The rate va- 
ries according to the sum intended to be laid 
out upon the undertaking to be sanctioned. 
If a town determine on a great public im- 
provement, on which a million and a half of 
money is to be laid out, the first step is to de- 
posit a petition for leave to bring in a bill be- 
fore the house; but the house cannot see the 
petition unless there is a £50 note in it. On 
the first reading of the bill, on the second 
reading, on the report from the select com- 
mittee on the bill, and even after the appro- 
val by the select committee, on the third 
reading, too, down to the time when the 
house has to part with the bill, it can see no 
merit in it unless on each of these steps £150 
be paid before the bill is put to the vote. 
These are parts of the price which “the 
powers that be” charge for an Act of Parlia- 
ment. 


Tue Seven Ovp, AND THE SEVEN New. 
~The seven wonders of the world were: 1st, 
the Egyptian Pyramids. The largest of these 
is 693 feet square and 469 feet high, and its 
base covers 11} acres of ground; 2nd, the 
Mausoleum, erected to Mausolus,a King of 
Caria, by his widow, Artemisia. It was 63 
feet long and 35 feet high; 3rd, the Temple 
of Diana at Ephesus. This was 425 feet in 
length and 220 feet in breadth; 4th, the. 
Walls and Hanging Gardens of Babylon. 
These walls are stated by Herodotus to have 
been 87 feet thick, 350 feet high, and 60 miles 
in length, and the statement is deenred credi- 
ble by modern antiquarians; 5th, the Colos- 
sus of Rhodes. This was a brazen statue of 
Apollo, 105 feet in height, standing at the 
mouth of the harbor of Rhodes; 6th, the sta- 
tue of Jupiter Olympus, at Athens, which 
was made of ivory and gold, and was won- 
derful for its beauty rather than for its size; 
7th, the Pharos of Ptolemny Philadelphus. 
This was a lighthouse 500 feet high, ‘on the 
island of Pharos, at Alexandria, in Egypt. 
A fire of wood was kept burning on its sum- 
mit during the night, to guide ships to the 
harbor. 

The seven wonders of the world are— 
The steam engine, the electric telegraph, 
the printing press, the telescope, the micro- 
scope, the chemical laboratory, and the pho- 
tograph 


A Connector or Evi Tnhovents.—Bit- 
ter judgments of men, imputations of evil 
motives, disbelief in anything noble or gene- 
rous, a disposition to repeal tales to the pre- 
judice of others, envy, hatred, malice, and all 
uncharitableness—all these things may pos- 
sibly come out of a bad heart; but they cer- 
tainly come out of a miserable one. The 
happier any human being is, the better and 
more kindly he thinks of all. It is the man 
who is always worried, whose means are un- 
certain, whose home is uncomfortable, whose 
nerves are rasped by some kind friend who 
daily repeats and enlarges upon everything 
disagreeable for him to hear—it is be who 
thinks hardly of the character and prospects 
of humankind, and who believes in the es- 
sential and unimprovable badness of the 
race 

Tue Kentucky rebel convention has made 
« declaration of independence, passed an or- 
dinance of secession, and adopted the laws 
and constitution of Kentucky, where not in- 
consistent with the acts of tae rebel govern- 
ment. 

have from the south a report that the 


privateer Sumter has been = the 
coast of Texas by the United trigate 


N 

Gen. Jim Lane of Kansas is on his way to 
Washington. He is to p me bel New York. 

On Wednesday five Federal pri- 
soners fined in the Richmond jails were 
Ala the resson as 
comfortable there than in Richmond, especi- 
ally as the climate was warmer. 

Con. Frewont and family are in New 
York. It is said that, at his express solicita- 


FOREIGN NEWS. 
It is thai a steamer had 
Loodon Yeaded with munitions of war tea 


The rebel steamer Nashville, 
the Charleston Mockede, arstvek ‘crt 
am on the 2ist uit. 
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at Rolla, many of them ina 
tion, with a pitiful prospect 
and more are constantly 
The measles are raging in 
camps at Rolla to a great extent, 
At Lexington the mills are 
ed by the rebels, who will 
can of flour for the enemy. The 
owned by one of the worst of rebels; 
made, in times past, cannon for 
and is the most busy and seditious man 
the place. 
The bank there is the one which furnished 
Jackson with a large amount of money to 
on his war; and its directors 
8 of the worst dye, are willing to do so 


again. 

A band of rebels, under the notorious By. 
Gordon, captured Captain Robb, 
White, and Lieutenant Moonlight, 
United States officers, from the 
train at Weston, on the 28th. The rebel 
Stein, with 50 of his followers, is reported to 
be near Weston. 
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CoLonEL Croenan.—The W: 
telligencer says:—The death of Col, 
han, Who was killed by Gen. Benham's 
mand, in the retreat of Floyd from 
wha, Is no small loss to the rebels, 
an excellent officer, a noble-looking 
formerly in the regular service, a 
West Point, and a classmate of 
ham. He was a son of Gen. 


defender of Fort Stephenson, 


Heit F 


i 
ESTE 


merly quite wealthy, once > Mam- 
moth Cave, in Kentucky, On death- 
he confessed that he had received Ww 


he deserved—that he was 

the surgeon to pray for him. He 
to allow any medical assistance, 
well aware his time was come. 


LET 


and ition between him and Gen. 
Benham was painful to witness. Said the 
general: 
“My Croghan! is this you?” 
“ Yes,” the dying man, “ but for God's 


sake, Benham, do not reproach me—J know 
now I was in the wrong.” 

Hearing the cannonading, he remarked: 
“General, you can do me no good, and you 
are needed over there, are you not? 





Proposkp New Bounpartes or Vircini, 
MARYLAND AND DELAWARE.—Map- 
was never so beautiful an art as when it die 
layed the reformed boundaries of Virginia, 
ay Delaware, to be paar to 
Congress in Mr, Cameron's report. se 
curity of Washington, the Capital, beng 
object—the agreement of the three 
the means—the surrender of the three- 
fifths black representation being the condi- 
tion precedent, as far as Maryland is concern- 
ed--Virginia hereafter is bounded north by 


Pennsylvania and east by the Blue Ridge. 
Maryland is bounded west by the Blue 

south by North Carolina, and east by 
Chesapeake; and Delaware, on the 
east by the Atlantic, aad on the west by the 
Chesapeake, takes instant rank as @ big state. 
This beautiful map-making is fin off by 


the retrocession to the Federal 

of that portion of the District of Columbis 
abandoned to slavery vy a slavish Congress 
Richmond becomes a Maryland village; 4c 
comac, the home of Wise, a Delawarecounty. 


Manassas—A Montreal editor who has 
spent several years in the south says :— 
“The battle y ~~ < . - 

it is somewhat ly sty y 
erners, was a sad victory to the people 
Richmond. In Dy there 
more citizens Richmond present 
battlefield than of any other city 
south, and the loss of the southern arm, 
very much greater than was 
north. I have heard Beaur 
belief that three or four southerners 
every northern soldier. Be this as 
Richmond, after the battle, was 
mourning. It seemed as if there was ‘ 
a family tbat had not lost a friend or male 
many had lost their head and every 
member of their once loving domesti¢ circle. 
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can be no trade with South C 

the port of Beaufort. Circumstances are 
such just now as would warrant @ chance 
success to the undertaking if it were attempt 
ed, and until there is apparent & thorough 
Union feeling in the state or district — 
port may be secured, it is not likely that #2J 


trade will be permitted. So far as of 
is concerned has not been & ‘die 
returning loyalty, but, on the COMMTatY, Se. 


maition to te the ground we have 
Fhat tolly, then, to think of opening 
with such a people. 





Port Royat.—Another expedition, co® 


sisting of two under Gen. Viele, 
wae to sail soon from a Royal for some 
t on the southern coast. The 5. 


ire City, Cahawba, Marion, McCiellas, 
ieemnane, Oriental, aod all the light gunbosts 
were to be employed on the Bew ex ‘ 
Beaufort was stull by our troops; 
but two gunboats were anchored off the low® 
ta There is « current belief that a wolf 
is never more dangerous than when he feels 
sheepish. 

ta” Knowledge is power, if you know how 
to use it. 
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Tux steamship Fulton, which arrived at 
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: , mn 
New York recen brought nearly 30,000 gm king, bat di t My case was pre- 


stand of arms from 
Wisconams.—The Re 
said to range from 5, 


blican majority is 
to 12,800 on the 


yarious state officers. Governor's majority He 


near as we can make it, a fac-simile of secesh 

a etalipaees fs wan giving us all that belongs 
recently arrested in : Hurtt—~ belongs to you? 

ONE CENT. Gen, Polk—All that has always been ac- 

Receivable in of and Te- | knowledged ours. 
deemable at the New Hurtt—Do you want Missouri? 

J, L. RIDDELL, Post-Master. | Gen Polb—Yes, that is ours, undoubtedly. 
ED. 8. RAPIER, Hnrtt—Do you want t 
Anprew Prrt, the rebel rifleman who/ (en, f course; the river hes 
kied Captain Wand, of te Zresore, of always been ne. 
thias’ some time ago, died recently in| Hwrtt—But Kentucky don't want you ! 
Virginia, fever. He was reputed | Gen. Polk—We musi have her. 
to be the best shot in Virginia, and when Hurtt—You want all of Virginia’ 
he shot Captain Ward he atadistanceof| Gen. Polk—Of 


uch in 

occupying the pulpit of the 

Colored yw Church in St. Catharine's, 
est. 


Fiornence Nientrncate, in a_ letter 


course, 
Hurtt—You must have Maryland ’ 
Gen. Polk—Most —— 
Hurtti—What will you with Washing- 


ton? 

‘ y trouble about Weshiag- 
ton arises from its unfortunate position. e 
don't want it! remove it if you want it; but 


which has found its way into =, appears Meryland is ours. 
Hu 


to entertain but little hope of her own re- 


D. searching 
the trunks of Mason and Slidell, at Fort 
Warren, no despatches were found. The 
were either ee er or 
over to the ladies of the party. 

Tue latest invention of which we have 
heard is achewing machine—in other wo 
a little mill, in’ 
those we cannot 
food. an le is advertised in the 
London Lancet. It is fastened to the dinner- 
table, goes with a crank, and is said to mince 
the food very =. 

A Letrrer from 
death of Gen. Drayton, 
of the rebel forces at Port Royal. It is said 
he was wounded in the fort, and died on the 


roperiymaasticate thei | 


rtt—Well, General, you will never get 
ington ! 


Views or A MEMBER OF THE CABINET ON 


THE OPENING OF THE SOUTHERN Ports. —A 
correspondent of the New York Post, speak- 
ing of the rumored opening of a cotton port, 
a a Principal 


_ the parties with 

Hin the Cabinet, at least, gives to bia 
tion ‘a at ves to 

ight, and he assured me 

the government has not the most distant 

meddling wijh southern 


is crush- 


tion of until this re 
~ + ee penne | ed out. The purpose of the ex tion is 


now no secret; it is sim to a oes 
troops”—I use his own w “ww they 


retreat, He was a man of great wealth and | can next 8 , upon such points as 
may then seem most advisable to the - 
100 pounder ment, Where these points will y be 


100-pounder rifled cannon, to carry five 
miles, is to be sent to Fagtress Monroe. 

Tue London Times attributes the inac- 
tivity in the demand for cotton in India to 
lingering hesitation as to the American sup- 
ply, but says that other circumstances have 
also operated forcibly to such a result. The 
real cause of the present stagnation is not 
scarcity of cotton, but the absence of a de- 
mand for calico, the markets of the world 
being glutted with Lancashire goods. Manu- 
facturers, in curtailing operations, are doing 
what they must have done sooner or later, 
—— ~ ae, of the stoppage of the American 
supply. 


HERE is no reason to believe that Mason 
and Slide! in their confinement, ex- 
perience any different treatment from other 
prisoners, as they are all considered on the 
equality of treason. 


no man, not even myself, knows, as circum- 
stances of position will regulate all future 
movements. 
stated that the embargo on their prod 
would do more to crush out the war than 
anything else, and that the parties most in- 
convenienced by the embargo would by and 
by be among the first to acknowledge that 
entire non-interference with the ports and a 
strict attention to the blockade, were the most 


As to cotton and tobacco he 


werful means of shortening the war and 
ging about a satisfactory peace. I fully 


concur with our minister in these opi 

and I believe that our friends on your side 
the water will find that the policy of the go- 
vernment was, after all, better than any hur- 
ried or overt action could have been. 





InesrrucTiONs TO Gen, SHERMAN.—Adju- 


Governon Lapimiaus Usmazy, of Texas,’ tnt General Thomas has sent out instruc- 


has been appointed Consul at Anconia, Italy. 
He emigrated to Texas about twelve years 
ago, having been exiled from Hungary for his 
participation in the revolution, in which he 


tions to Gen. Sherman, at Port Royal, to take 
possession of all the crops on the island— 
cotton, corn, rice, etc.,—on military account, 
and to ship the cotton, and such other crops 


took pant es commander of Comasn Goma ee as were not wanted for the army, to New 
——— ovine A pero a Tex © | York, to be sold there for account of the go- 
cultivation o “ y in *°*8% | vernment. Gen. Sherman is said to have re- 


but was driven thence on account of his 

Union sentiments. 

Tue whole Union has 31,300,000 inhabi- 
tants, and of these the loyal states and terri- 
tories have 23,000,00, leay a fraction over 
8,000,000 included in rebeldom. This is 
three to one. Of the 8,000,000 about 3,500,000 
are slaves, leaving less than 5,000,000 whites, 
80 that white for white we are four to one. 

A CHance or Oprnton.—-The Toronto 
Globe, at first very loud in its condemnation 
of Capt. Wilkes ‘br arresting Meson and S5li- 
dell, now confesses that we have international 
law on our side, 

Samvuet Trorn, a native of New Jersey, 
and residing on his plantation on the Occo- 
quan, was taken prieoner by the rebels on ac- 
.count of his Union sentiments, and sent down 
to Richmond. His friends here have receiy- 
ed information that he has become insane 
from the close confinement and il] treatment. 

THe potvetese Beauregard wes captured by 
the U. S. sloop Anderson. She made no re- 
sistance. She had not captured a prize, had 
not fired a gun; her outfit cost $15,000, and 
she may safely be called a dead loss to the 
owners. 

Letrers from Washington say that Mr. 
Cameron's position upon the slavery ques- 
tion, at the present time, is now known be- 
yond doubt, and in his forthcoming report 
e will boldly advocate the emancipation of 
all slaves who are the property of rebel mas- 
lepa. 

- A Rese. Necro Reoiment.—A letter from 
Darnestown, Md, says:—“Gen. Jackson, 
who, as colonel, formerly commanded at 
Harper's Ferry, is poe | at Winchester in 
organizing, arming, and equipping a regi 
ment of free negroes, said to number fully a 
thousand. The negroes are reported to be 
very enthusiastic in their new profession.” 

AJOR GENERALS Halleck and Fremont 
had an interview at 8t. Louis at the residence 
of the latter. Gen. Fremont laid before Gen. 
Halleck his plans, movements, &c., her 
with all information he was in x on of 
as to the strength and condition of the army 
late under hiscommand. The interview was 
very pleasant, but the views of the two gene- 


fused taking cotton, because it was not “ con- 
traband of war!” Gen. Sherman was also 
directed to use the negro slaves to gather and 
secure the crops of cotton and corn, and to erect 
his defences at Port Royal and other places on 
the island. A recent letter from Port Royal 
says:—‘ Negroes are hot received by Gen. 
Sherman except they can do some valuable 
work; they hover about the camp, however, 
and sell provisions to the soldiers at a low 
rate-—25 cents a pair for chickens, and $5 for 


bullocks. It would seem that they supply 
themselves at a most moderate cost, laying 
violent hands on whatever they find in the 


country of their masters; hence they can 
afford to sell cheaply. Beaufort is still de- 
serted by the whites. The negroes have 
pretty thoroughly destroyed and carried off 
the valuable property there; when they see 
anything that pleases them they take it off to 
one of the islands, on which they have made 
a black settlement. The planter recently 
captured, was captured through the compli 
city of his negroes—they called him back, pre- 
tending they wanted to speak with him, as 
they saw some U, 5. troops approaehing.” 


Tur Svone BLockape.—The fleet already 
sailed consisted of 13 vessela. Another of 
25 veasels is fitting out. The destinations are 
believed to be Charleston and Savannah, 
where they are to be sunk 

Of the “effectiveness” of such a stone 
blockade there can be no doubt. The main 
ship-channel leading to Savannah is but 250 

ards across in the narrowest place, and can 
ye perfectly barred by half a dozen of these 
veasels. Charleston harbor is equally eligible 
to the same treatment. Once sunk, these old 
hulks become points for the accumulation of 


alluvials, which the rivers bear down, and of 
the sands which the tides carry back. There 


is a natural tendency in such ports to form 


obstructions, and all we have to do is, as the 
physicians say, to “assist nature.” Becoming 
thoroughly embedded in the sand, these ac 
cumulations but advance with time, forming 
unconquerable obstacles to reopening the 


harbors, and establishing a blockade which 


tals are quite different as to the manner of | the highest pressure diplomacy of the world 


carrying on the campaign. 
AN army correspondent gives the follow- 
ing account of the medicine given the volun- 


will be utterly powerless to “ raise.’ 


Gen. Joun C. Fremont—Waat THe Pre- 


teers :—" Our doctors give us the same medi- | stpENT Sava.—Gen. Fremont is looked for 


cine for al) complaints. Headache, blue pill; 
bellyache, bjue pill; rheumatism, blue pill ; 
yellow jaunders, blue bill; cold, blue pill; 
(diarrhoea, blue pill; and so on. are, de 
cidedly, the blue piil regiment, and of the 
opinion it don’t take much to make a doctor.” 

Tue western Virginia convention, to frame 
& State constitution, has met at Wheeling and 
fully organized, and appointed committees. 
The business wil] be dispatched as fast as 
possible, and an application made to Con- 
gress early in the session for admittance to 
the Union. The general outside opinion is 
that a Iual emancipation clause will be 
adopted in the constitution. 

Tue fortifications on Ship Island, at the 
mouth of the Mississippi, have been comple- 
ted, the guns mounted, and a garrison de- 
tailed from the blockading squadron to work 


here daily. 
has been prepared of his whole movements, 
from the day that he was first asked to go 
west. 
high in position, and completely refutes the 
many charges put in circulation as to the real 
cause of his removal. 


It is understood that a statement 


It is a terrible expose of several men 


An effort will be made to prevent any fur 


ther agitation of the subject at present, on the 
grounds that it would be inimical to the in- 
terests of the country. 


It may be that he will keep quiet for the 


present, but sooner or later the matter will 
be fully and freely ventilated. 


We learn from a reliable source that the 


President remarked to a geptieman, the other 
day, “that some of his Cabinet had urged 
him to take the step, and now wished to es 
eape the responsibility of it.” 


Washin gton 


them. Corres, of Philada Inquirer 


SIGNIFICANT.—It is reported that, a short 
time ago, the Prince Imperial came into the 
Emperor's cabinet, dressed as a grenadier, 
with a knapsack upon his back, and, in a 
word, arrayed like a soldier setting out for 
some distaat place. “ Where are you going, 
I rince Y” said the Emperor. “ To fight for the 
Pope, sire,” was the reply. The Empress en- 
tered laughing just as the Prince walked out, 
and was — _> stern rebuke from the 

, of “ Madame, it appears that you 
have ho Objection, not only to leave Prunes 
mt but for your son to go along with 





and starvation, we 
tain, the whole aff: 


Sick or Eacn Ornen.—-A letter was found 


in Fort Walker, addressed by Dr. J. R. Buist, 
surgeon of a South Carolina regiment ser 
ving in Western Virginia, to a kinsman who 
was found dead in the fort. 
“~ Dr. Buist says -— 


Among other 


ell, at the end of seven days’ marching 
ot back to Valley Moun 
having proved a failure 


—in the opinion of our brigade, chiefly from 
the old fogyism and want of pluck among 
the Virginians. Never were men more mck of 


Virginia and Virginians than we are.” 
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WEEKLY REVIEW OF THE 


PHILADELPHIA MARKETS. 
FLOUR AND MEAL—The has 
ping, and 





uality. 
a TRO TIsION®. Tee cachet fe tho Tg toe 
uct gene o 
rates fn a A | in the West; Mess Pork is 
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ed, but with little or doing in the 
sales as yet. Of Lard about 500 pkgs Western 
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Cheese is better, and at 7 
Db, mostly at 8c for whole 
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ASHES-—The market for both kinds is firm, 
with about the usual business dolog. 

BARK comes in slowly, and for 

rices are better, with sales of about 1 
Tote at $281¢ for standard lst No 1, and $20@31 
for better brands, closing with more sellers than 
bayers. Tanners’ Bark {s selling at $9(@10 P cord 
for Chestnut Oak. 

BEESWAX continues scarce. The last sales 
of Yellow were at 3c ® D. 

COAL—There is a fair demand for Anthracite, 
mostly to supply the Eastern markets at fully 
former rates. For home use the demand is also 
fair, and prices firm. 

COFFEE—The want of stock and high views 
of holders limit operations, and the sales have 
been confined to a few small lots Rio at $19 
17e, and Laguayra at 18@10c, on time, now hel 


higher. 
COPPER moves off as wanted at about Ee 
vious rates, and Yellow Metal is steady at > 
on time, 

FEATHERS move off slowly at 38@0ec for 
“ Western. 

FRUIT is firm, with further sales of Green 
Apples at 82 (@3',, extra lots at higher prices, 
and Cranberries at 87@0 W bbl. Dried Fruit 
moves off as wanted at 4(@6c for Apples, and 
6@sec HD for Peaches, as in quality, and new 
tag scarce. Pared Peaches are also scarce and 
high. 

{AY is in fair demand at 65@75e # 100 he, the 
latter for good Timothy. 

HEMP is firm, but there is very little stock 
out of the hands of the manufacturers and no 
sales made public. 

HIDES are dal! ard rather lower, with sales of 
some 2000 Caraccas to note at about 17c, on time. 
No change ip green salted Hides, 

HOPS are dull but firm, and good Eastern and 
Western move off as wanted at 20@22c pM. 

IRON—The market for this staple is firm, sales 
of some Anthracite Pig Metal, in all about 1000 
tons, mostly at $15, 10 and $20, on time, for the 
three numbers. Scotch Pig is quiet. In Manu 
factured Iron there is a moderate business doing. 

LEAD continues in request and searce at the 
late advance, with little or no stock here to ope 
rate in. 

LUMBER isin fair demand for the séason at 
previous quotations, the stock being nearly all 
out of firet hands. Cooperage stuff is firm. 

MOLASSES is quiet but firm at previous quot 
ed rates, and prime lots scarce, 

PLASTER is unchanged, and further sales of 
soft are reported at 62,25 PB ton 

RICE is tirm, but very quiet at Ta@7*¢« 

SEEDS—There is a good demand for Clover 
seed, with further sales of common to prime 
quality in lots at from 84,25 to $4.75 ¥ bus, 
mostly at $4,062), the receipts and sales light 
Timothy is worth 81,7c@1,57!4 W bus, and but 
little selling, except to hold over, Flaxseed con 
tinues in request at $1,000@01,05 © bus and the 
olferings light 

SPIRITS—Brandy and Gin are firm, with 
limited sales; N. BE. Rum setls slow ly at Wade, 
Whiskey is dull and drooping, with fair receipts 
and sales of bbls at Zl@2ligc, closing at our 
lowest figures for Ohio, and Drudge at We 

SUGAKS—The receipts and stocks continue 
light, and the market firm, with sales of 400 
hhds, mostly Cuba, to note at TOS ye } TD on the 
usual credit 

TALLOW is in steady demand with further 
sales of City rendered tmostly at Y'yc; country 
is eelling at S8(ave vm 

TOBACCO—There is very titthe movement in 
either Leaf or Manufactured, owing to the high 
rates now current 

WOOL is more active and prices are firmer 
and on the advance, with sales of 1,000,000 Bhs, 
part to arrive, including 1500 bales California at 
prices ranging at from Zic to ae for foreign, 
(a@57e¢ for common and quarter blood domestic, 
and “kate vor tine fleec: 


PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS 
The supply of Beef Cattle during the past week 
amounted to 1665 head. Prices varying from 
6 toTcente WD. 70 Cows were sold at from 
$20 to 52 YW head. 4000 head of Sheep were dis 
poses of at from 7 to 74g cents @ Dh, net 
180 Hogs brought from 85,00 to 5,50 # owt, net 
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AGENTS WANTED, 


Fora my Family PAPER and Fashion Picto 





rial. Also fora Curious new BOOK about Ladic« 

who live iu the City. Particulars gratis 
Address M. GAUNTT 

dec? 49 Walker 8t., New York 
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MARRIAGES. 








Marriage notices must always be accom- 
by a responsible name 





On the 17th ultimo, by the Rev. J. M. Bray, at 
the bride's father, Mr, T. Gunewwoon Ham. 
of the School Visiter, Philade!phia, to 
A. Wattace, daughter of W. H. 
On the siumo, by the Rev. 3. B. Wi 

v2. FF. 
Epwanp M. to Junta, daughter 
R. F. Stockton. 
87th ultimo, by the 
amp ©. Icrosaicn, 
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the Mth ultimo, Narwaw R. Porras, in his 














Monday, the 25th ultimo, 
Busasevn Puoc aghter of the late 
‘ohn Proctor, of ,in her 60th year, 


On the 96th ultimo, Mr. Romzat Sxiutor, in 
his S4th year. 


- ay te tery eee 


of this aged 32 

At . “on ‘fet day evening, the 9th 
Isaac Tyson, Jr. aged 60 years. 

On the 20th ultimo, Mre, Sanam M. Omrru, in 

on the , Josara MrL1s, son of the 

late Wee ond Jane baile in hie 18th year, 

On the 834 altimo, Mr. Jouw W. Moaren, in 

his 44th year. 


= 


On the 26th ultimo, after a lingering Iliness, 
Onman.as J. Leman, is his 36th year. 
—_ - = 
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Parents! See that Your Children are 
Supplied with Good Reading ! 


Where I 7” ny aapee well Sileoet” -—- beens 

there I see intelligent and well in 

Seouted adidcen: but if there are no books or 

the children are ignorant, if not profil- 
in Franklin, 
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THE LITTLE PILGRIM, 


EDITED BY GRACE GREENWOOD. 


This is the best and cheapest periodical for 
children published in America, A new volame 
will commence with the number for January, 
1862. 


NOW 18 JUST THE TIME TO SUBSCRIBE! 





TERMS 
Oniy 50 Cents A Year, in ADVANCE. 


$47" Bend for a specimen, and examine for 
yourselves. Specimen coples, containing Club 
Rates, and JAist of Premiuma, sent free to all who 
request them 

Address, post paid always, 


LEANDER K. LIPPINCOTT, 
It 3190 Walnut St., Philada,, 1%, 


“Tue Best or aut Tox Amenican Newe 
PAPERS DEVOTED TO MATTERS OF Runal 
Economy.” —Aeottish Farmer and Horticut 
turiat, Hdinburgh, Auguat 7, 1861 


THE COUNTRY GENTLEMAN: 


A WEEKLY JOURNAL 
For the Farm, the Garden and the Fireside. 


Volume XIX.-January 1, 1862. 


THE COUNTRY GENTLEMAN Ia now a 
knowledged to be the Leavina Ag@sicuLrunmat 
Jounnal or Amenutoa. It contains 16 pages in 
each number—forming two handsome volumes 
per year, of S32 pages, and not too large a page 
for convenient binding 

TERMS.—-Two Dollars Per Year, with reduc 
tion to Clubs 

SPECIMEN NUMBEKS are mailed gratultous 
ly on application 

THE COUNTRY GENTLEMAN 
WILL KEK SENT FREER 
to all who are interested in Agricultural Im 
provement, or who would like the opportunity of 
examining ite pages before subscribing 
FROM THIS TIME UNTIL THE CLOSE OF 
THE YEAR. 

Address, with your own name, and those of 

your friends, for this purpore, the Publishers, 
LUTHER TUCKER & BON, 


dec7 st Albany, New York 


MRS. HANKINS’ PAPER. 


@ Sat FREE. An clegant large ILLUS 
\) TRATED Journal of Household Literature, 
Home Amusements, and Practical Common 
Sense, uniting all the Elegancies of Kefinement 
and Beauty with the plain Utilities of Life. The 
Cheapest FASHION "ICTORIAL and most Per 
fect FAMILY PAPER in the World. Sample 
coples sent gratis. AGENTS Wanted. Address 
M. GAUNTT, 40 Walker St., New York 


dec7 


WHAT iS IT! 


is it that blackens gray whiskers in tive 
tulnutes * 


CRISTADORO’S DYE! 


What changes red hair to a rich and sumptuous 


What 





brown’? 
('RISTADORGOS DYE! 
What dye contains neither lime, lead, nor nitrate 
of silver’ 
CRISTADORO'sS ! 
Viet dye gives the least troubl and is most 
julckly applied * 
CRISTADOKO's 
What in the only one analyzed and pro 


punced eal 
CRISTADORO'S | 
What d roduces the moat 
CRISTADORGO'S' 
Manalact. cod by J. CRISTADORY, 
No. 6 Astor House, New York 
Suid every “tere, and spplied by all Hair 


Dressers dec? eow2t 


eTrmanent effect * 


RATES OF ADVERTISING. 


Thirty cents a line for each insertion. 
gar” Payment is required tn advance. 





ARTHUR'S HOME MAGAZINE 
FOR 1862! 


EDITED BY T. & ARTHUR AND 
VIRGINIA F. TOWNSEND 


The nineteenth volame of the HOME MAGA 
ZINE will open with the aumber for m 
1882. In all respects, the work will continue 

maintain the bigh ground "Teen rive # Mage 


Scena cad cis fe same 
and Nterature with hiyA and 
teach leseons to men, women and 
ies ne i ae 
home to his * 
ooo ind tS pheced tm thelr 
= what could do be good, 
es nh work lb tualnd the best 
the Health and Mothers’ Depertestere: 
Work-Table and 
= the Children's 
Stettrontive and eoehel 





RARE AND ELEGANT PREMIUMS 
Are sent to all who make up Clube. 


Our Premiums for 1808 are, 
tion, the most and 


ilyet odored 
slots by 0 Inchon) executed he Mages! 
Fl ote! arf ngscent inh a 


3: both ¥Y CONSOLATION. 
The of the engravings from which these 
ha pay eye Le 


ve 
first and third, $10 each ; for the second and 
fourth, 65 each. 


YEARLY TERMS IN ADVANCE. 


$2 a year; 2 $5; 3 copies, 81; 4 
Piet Sane ge Ne) 


$4, 94, 65 of $10 slab, ‘Two premium plates 
or 0 um 
aerep of $15 or $00 plub. 

In ordering miums, three red stam 
muat be sent, In ary case, to pay the cost of 
mailing cach premium. 

tar” It te not required that atl the subscribers 
toa club be at the same Post Office, 
A. poy numbers sent to all who wish fo 

, or make up clube. 
CLUBBING. 

Home Magazine and Godey's Lady's Book, or 
Harper's Magazine, one year, $3,590, 7 

Home Magazine and Saturday Evening Post, @8 

Address T. & ARTHUR & OO., 

novlé-4t 323 Walnut St., Philadelphia 


e 
One premium plate eT nye oe Ff 
ps 


wee TO JOHN HALIFAX. 
4 FAST LYNNE; 
ed 
Tue Eann’s Davenren. 

By Mra. Wood. 

Author of “ Ashley,” “The Red Court Farm,” 
“ Anna Hereford,” &c, 
Price 3) centa, r; 75 centa, cloth. 

Sent post-free by mall on recelpt of price by 

the Publishers 
From the London Athenanm, Oct, 12, 1861, 

* This is one of the best novels published for a 
seaton, The plot is interesting, Intricate and 
well carried out; the characters are life-like, and 
the writing simple and natural, There is nothing 
forced, — disjointed or unfinished about It; 
no dincrepancies in the story.” 

From the London News 

“This is a tale of remarkable power.’ 

Krom the Observer. 

“so full of Incidents, eo exciting In every page, 
so admirably written, that one hardly knows 
how to go to bed without reading to the last 


y e 
PB tliat: d and for sale by 
DICK & FITZGERALD, 
No. 18 Ann Mt., New York 
Also, for sale by all Booksellers 


BILIOUS AFFECTIONS, 
LIVER COMPLAINTS, 
SICK HEADACHE, DYSPEPSIA, &c. 
JAYNE'’S SANATIVE PILLS, 
A MILD, PROMPT & KPFRCTIVE REMEDY, 
There is scarcely any disease in while h parg ative 
medicines are pot required, and much sickness 
and suffering might be prevented werethey tore 
generally used. No person can feel well while « 
costive habit of body pean besides, It soon 
generates eerious and often fatal disease *#, which 
might be avoided by timely and judicious use of 
proper Cathartic tmediclace 
Convinced of the correctners 


JAYNE'S SANATIVE PILLS 


Are recommended with the greatest contidence, 
experience baving demonstrated them to be far 
superior to any otber in use, being more mild, 
vrotmpt, safe and uniform in their operation 
Vhile using them no partloular care le required 
and patients may cat and drink as usual Auge 
will not impair then, “4 they are «0 combined aa 
to always readily dissolve fn the stomach, In 
emall doses they are alterative and gently lava 
tive, but In large doses are 
cleansing the whole alimentary 
putrid, irritating and fecal matters 

For DYSPEPBIA, these Pills are r ally an io 
valuable article, gradually changing the vithated 
secretions of the Btomach and Liver, and pro 
ducing healthy ection in those important organs 
In cases of long standing, a cure will be more 
- edily effects d by using, in conjanction with 
the Pills, either JAYNES ALTERATIVE or 
TONIC VERMIFUGE, accord ny to directions 

For Liver Complaint, Gout, Jaundice, 
Affections of the Bladder and Kidneys, 
Fevers, Nervousness, Diseases of the Skin, 
Impurity of the Blood, tick Headache 
Costiveness, Piles, Female Diseases, and 
Bilious Affections, these Pille have 
themeeclves eminently succesful \}) that is 
asked for them is a fair trial 


! those views 


mal from all 


The BANATIVE 
JAYNE & BONS hamiedy Melieines are prepared 
only at 242 Chestnut Btreet, Philadel) hia, and 
may be hadof Agents throughout the « itry 

eepitf 


GROVER & BAKER'S 
FIRST PREMIUM 
SEWING MACHINES, 
WITH HEMMERS 
PELLERS, TICKERS, CORDERS, BINDERS. Ae. 

THR GROVER & BAKER 
SEWING MACTIINE COMPANY 
Mahe the Lewk or Shut Stitch Machines 
etme pattern madd at th ul | 
celebrated 
DOUBLE LOCK STITCH MACHINES 
this is the tmipeany 
kinds, and therefore the only one 
dl the wante of the public 


{ the 
se their 


only ¢ 
that can supply 


IUST OUT 
A New Style of Shuttle Machine. 


Kune fast and quiet. For Vest Mekers, Tailors, 
Shoo Binders, Ax At the low price of #40 





Office, 730 Chestnut St, Philada, 


meow’! vt 


PHILADE 
B. FRANK PALMER, 


gapemny Raed mr 
— AMPUTATIONS ; Seveween or 

“ Patuun Aum,” Lao, &c., has to 
THE STONE EDIFICE, 


No. 1609 Chestnut 8, Philad’a —1608. 
Tae Sonam Wane @ ae Ge aes 









BOOK AGENTS 
Valuabie 


anes ne 


Cincinnati. 
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HAVE YOU A CUUGH? 
use 


Thon Do 
not allow cold to take ite own course. Twe 
Slicians to te fanel ox of for 

misighe a 
got well of itself, ot fall into this 


Then use JAYNE’R EXPECTORANT. This 
disease, which be de 
as an inflammation of fine skin which 


Hoes the inside of the wind tubes or alr vessels, 
through every part of the lungs, is 
for Consumption. The 
rant subdues this inflammation, relieves at- 
t cough, , and di y of 
the case is not of too long standing, 
certainly produce a cure. 


HAVE YOU CONSUMPTION ? 


Then use JAYNE'’S EXPECTORANT. It 
cleanses the lungs from all irritating matters, 
while et the same time, it beals and invigorates 
them, Of all the remedies which have been of 
fered the public for this dread disease, none have 
stood the test of time, or maintained so univer- 
sala popenetiy, as thie Expectorant. Thousands 
who have been ay up by thelr physicians as 
incurable, have restored to perfect health by 
ite use, and their testiineny must carry convie- 
tion to all who read It. 


HAVE YOU PLEURISY? 


Then use JAYNE'S EXPEOCTORANT. By 
taking two or three large doses in the | 
stages of the disease, in quick succession, 
covering up wartmly in bed, this preparation acta 
aso wud brite or sweating medicine, and subdues 
the Inflammation at the outset 

HAVE YOU WHOOPING COUGH? 

Then use JAYNE’'S EXPECTORANT. There 
js no remedy which so effectually overcomes this 
disease as the Expectorant fhat parent can 
witness the sufferings of ber children from this 
distressing complaint, without doing all in her 
power for ther relief?’ What medicine se plee 
gant to the taste, or so certain to produce imme 
diate benefit? Give it a trial, then, and let it 
prove lta eMeacy 


HAVE VOU CROUP? 


Then use JAYNE R SNPRCTOMRANT. Chik 
dren are subject to ne disease tore sudden la 
ite attacks, or, in the absence of prompt relief, 
none more fital in tte results, than Crou a 
ronts, therefore, Should Keep at hand a remedy 
sure and thorough, och @ remedy may te found 
In the Expectorant, and every careful. mother 
will keep a supply try be 

— eg ' 
JAYNE’S EXPECTORANT 
For twenty ve years it 
, aud during this pe 
on testified to b 


he worle 
rebante and 


In a standard medleine 
has been before the publ 
riod its curative powers have be 


all classes of people in all quarters of 


Physicians, clergymen, lawyers, 

mechanics, have experienced ite remedial effecta 
and have furnished as with their testimony, end 
it may be found at length in our Almanar To 
their convine't tifleates we would refer the 


doubting 


Thie EX PRC TORANT and « 
Son's Family Welicines, ace prepared only by DR, 
Db. JAYNE & SON, 2342 Chostnut street, Phila 
f Agents throughoat 


{ dw. dayne & 


delphia, and may be had 





prov a 


PILLA and all of DRO D | 





ee pe tf 


th countrw 
; 


actively cathartic, | 


ceo B. DOLLARD, 
Se oll Chestnat Street. / 


>» ) PHILADELPHIA, ae 
/ PREMIER ARTISTE F 
' HAIR. 


lnventorofti icbrated GORS AMER VENTI 
LATING WiG and ELASTIC BAND TOL PACES. 
| ! ‘ 


Inatructions ¢ " ulies and Gentlemen to 
measure their own heads with accuracy 
Fur Wigan, J luupers and Scalpa, 
No.1 Ther bof the Inches 
head Nol From forehead 
¥ Fro t Hew hack ‘ far = 
over the head t mal 
peek 2. --Over forchoad 
| From ear & ear a far as re 
over the toy aired . 
4. From earto ear (iver the crown 


f the head 

He has always ready for «a apie ndid stock of 
Genta’ Wigs, Toupees, Ladics’ Wigs, half W 
Frizots, Braids, Curls, &c , beautifully manufae- 
tured, and as cheap as any establishment in the 
Union. Letters from any part of the world will re 
celve attention pov6eoowly 


l 4 YOU WANT LUXURIANT WHIs. 

KERS OR MUSTACH ES? -My ON- 

GUENT will force them to grow heavily in siz 

Weeks upon the «moothest face) without stain 

or Injury to the skin. Price 81. Sent by mail, 
post free, to any address, on receipt of an order 

Kk. G. GRAHAM. 
109 Nassau St., New York. 


round the forehead 


‘hat makes bath | P&E CONFESSIONS AND EXPERI. 


ENCE of an INVALID—Published fer the 
benefit and as a warning to young men who suffer 
from Nervous Debility, Premature Decay, ete., 
supplying the means of SelfOure. By one who 
cured himeelf afler bein t to great ex 
through medical imposit Ltend quek 3 R 
conte may be had of the author, NA N 
MAYFAIR, Esq., Bedford, Kings County, N. Y., 
by em —as & post-paid addressed envelope. 

aos tt 
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Or, The Prestidigtating Squaw of (he 
SNAKEHEADS. 


{ We have not given the previous chapters 


an army with banners, or a speckled jackass 
while in the act of kicking over 4 peanut 
stand 

He chawed more tobacoo, however, than 


: 


One day be took « large chaw, and hand 


“I will,” replied that gentle savage, biting 
off « large piece. 

“ Take a pound of the best store tobacker,” 
said Woshy-boshy, “and soak it in melasses 
and ram, and it makes as good tobacker as / 
want to use—that fe, if it is chemically ox- 
amined by Professor Chilton, and warranted 
to contain no deleterious substances” 

After enjoying themselves chawing tobac- 
co for some time they commenced planning 
for the approaching engagement. “As we 
don't wish to become idiots and gibber, with 
straw in our hair, we won't look at those 
mays in the New York Herald any more 
Let us eouse a Tom cat in a pan of Ink, draw 
him across a sheet of paper, and have 4 more 
ntelligible map of our own.” So said Woshy- 
waby, waa agreeable 
thereto. 

Woshy-boshy had appointed the next day 
for the foe to advance, The plans were al! 
made. Already the Snakehead troops were 
on their way to the fleld, three hundred 
masses and twenty four barrels of them ha 
ving gone round by Lake Superior, on board 
the steamer Iron Clty, Captain Ed. Turner, 
Woshy boshy purposed going by way of 
Portiand, and had engaged passage in Max- 
fleld's stage He was expecting Horace round 
every moment for his baggage. It wae an 
affecting scene, the parting of Woshy-boshy 
and Boorywoory, [The latter had consclen 
thous scruples about engaging in a war where 
they fired real bullets, and hence he was 
to way at home] They had known each 
other from childhood, and now they were 
abyot to part-—perhaps forever Do you re- 
member,” sald Woshy boshy, in a voice trem 


and Boozy woory 


ously, 
about a quarter of a mile on my right, and 
when the smoke cleared away I saw the 
Secesh picket approach me with an awful 
expresaion of 


ing around ike shipa Their sighs were beard 


ten miles off * . 
Agresable to expectation, the battle occur- 


red the next day. Woshy-boshy was kicked 





new dresses and things. 
Washy-bosby's sons all went to farming 
except one—Minky-winky. le is attached 
to all the various circus companies, and ap- 
pears as the North American savage of the 
far western prairies. He contemplates getting 
up an entirely new act, which will involve 
the use of bannera 

RBoorywoory lef off being an Indian and 
assumed the duties of a chaplain on board 
the steamer Western Metropolis, and is now 
at work owa man named Morria, with some | 
hope of converting him, but not much. 

Thus closes a romance which was written 


done, you cannot be more so than I am. 
Hurrah! Embrace me!— Vandty Fuir. 





* A positive fact. 


STRANGE ADVENTURE OF A PICKET, 


While on my lonely beat, about an hour 
ago, & light tread attracted my attention, and 
on looking up, I belield one of Becesh's pickets 
standing before me. 

“Stranger,” says he, “ you remind me of 
my grandmother, who expired before 1 was 
born, but this unnatural war has made us 
enemies, and I must shoot you, Give mg a 
chaw terbacker.” 

He was a young man, my boy, in the prime 
of life, and descended from the First Fami- 
lies of Virginia. At least that’s what I un- 
derstood by the First Families of Virginia, 1 
looked at him, and says I— 

* Let's compromise, my brother.” 

' Never!” says he; “the South is fighting 
for her liberty, her firesides, and the pursuit 


of happiness, and I desire most respectfully 


to welcome you with bloody hands to a hos- 
pitable grave,” 

Stand off ten paces,” saya I, “and let's 
see Whose name shall come before the coroner 
firet.’ 

Ile took his place, and we fired simultane 
I heard a ball go whistling by a barn 


woe on his otherwise dirty 


bliag with emotion, “how we used to throw | pountenance 


stones atan old blind man and scalp apple 
women, in the halcyon days of youth's spring 
time! Innocent pratiiers! Them days is 
past’ Do you remember, too, how in after 
years, as we were about blossoming into man 
hood, | used to borrow money of you *" 

“1 de,” sald Boorywoory, tears standing 
in his eyes in chunks—“ 1 do, distinctually 

‘Perhaps I shan't never borrow any more 


Soldier,” eays he, “ was there anything in 


my head before you fired Y" 


‘Nothing,” says |, “save a few harmiess 


insects.” 


‘Ll speak not of them,” says he “Was 


there anything inside of my head Y” 


“ Nothing,” says 1. 
* Well,” says he, “ just listen now.” 
Ie shook his head mournfully, and I heard 


money of you no more,” continued the chief. | something rattle in it 


“You make me miserable! See! These 
tears are real, and these poignant moans are 
nat'ral. Big thing! So spoke Boozy wooay 

“Here is my photograph. It is by one of 
the Old Masters” 

* Thank you—oh, thank you ' said Boosy 
woory, “I'll wear it next to my heart,” and 
he placed it in bis left coat-tail pocket. 

“If 1 fill,” said Woshy-boshy, clutching 
his friend by the coat-collar—* if I fall, pro 
mise me that you will break the news gently 
to my creditors! Prepare them gradually 
for the dreadful shock.” 

“Consider it already done" said Boozy- 
woory, ever anxious to accommodate his old 
and tried friend 

“Oar friendship reminds me of that of 
Damon and Pythias,” said Woshy-boshy 

“1 think myself we are somewhat on that 
lay,” replied his trusty friend 

‘And do you remember likewise, my good 
Boozy woory, bow J one day in the exuber- 
ance of my childish heart, tied a cooking 
stove to the neck of my decrepit grandfather, 
and shoved him into the river? Ab! the 
happy days of my childhood! Rock me to 
sleep, mother, rock me to sleep 

There was profound silence in the wigwam 
for & moment save the sound of the tears of 
the savages, which pattered, pattered upon 
the floor. 

* Will ehildbuod's days,” said Woshy-boshy, 
at length, buckling on his armor, also his coat 
of mail will childhood'’s days ever come 
back to us again” 

* UU) het the coffee and cakes at Meschutt's 
thas tley wont!” exclaimed Boozywoory, 
“Ibi «gor 

Toy conversed a few moments mure, when 
W -by-Doshy arose to depart. 

~ You will see Me mother,” he said, in « 
soft voloe, “will you not? Hush! if I fall, 
ask ber, ‘Oh, why should the spirit of mortal 
be proad ”” 

~ 1 will mterrogate that elderty female upon 
thal umpurtant matter the moment | hear you 
heave buee scooped in 

“"Tia wellf’ ssid the chief “And now 
farewell! I fain would have thy blessing 
upon my bead ere I go; and if you can also 
tend me your umbrella, | shal] cstoem it 2 
particular favor.” 

«4 others’ bosoms. They 


‘The floor of the wigwam was literally « lake 


“ What is that?” I exclaimed. 

© That,” said he, “is your bullet, which has 
penetrated my ekull, and is rolling around in 
my brain. I die happy, and with an empty 
stomach, but there is one thing I should like 
to see before | perish for my country. Have 
you a quarter about you?" 

Too much affected to speak, I drew a coin 
from my pocket and handed it to him. The 
dying man clutched it convulaively, and stared 
at it feverishly 

“ This,” sald he, “ is the first quarter 1 have 
seen since the fall of Sumter, and had I woun- 
ded you, I should have been totally unable to 
have given you any quarter, Ah, how beau- 
ful it is! how bright, how exquisite, and 
good for four drinks! But I have not time to 


say a)! I feel.” 
The expiring soldier then laid down his 
gue, hung his cap and overcoat on a 


branch of a tree, and blew his nose. He then 
died. 

And there I stood, my boy, on that lonely 
beat, looking down upon that fallen type of 
manhood, and thinking how singular it was 
he bad forgotten to give me back my quar- 
ter. The sight and the thought #0 affected 
me that I was obliged to turn my back on 
the corpee and walk a lithe way from it— 
When I returned to the spot the body was 
gone! Had it gone to heaven! Perhaps so, 
my boy—perhaps so-—but I haven't seen my 
quarter since 





_—_—_— 


Great Dereeciation or Paorerry Owrre 
ro Trax Wan — This war affects some of us 
rather severely,” said a wag on a street-corner 
sate poy “ There goes a man who has 
lost half be was worth since the Spring, in 
consequence of it” 
“Who! what? how?" exclaimed the sym- 
listenera 
“Why, that lite black fellow with the 
wheelbarrow was worth a thousand dollar 
down south before the war began, but now 
the value of negroes is so reduced that be 
wouldn't bring half of it!” 


Suxrues anv arms Wave — When at college 
be was waiting on « dean on business; and, 
feeling ooldish, stirred the fre. “ Pray, Mr. 
Burteca,” said the great man, “do you think 
that any other undergraduate in the college 
would have taken thai liberty?” “Yea, Mr. 
Dean,” was the reply, “any one as cool a 1 





of wears, end the chaire and tables were float 


> 


ant 


sion, and covered with dirt. 


ys 


DO YOU THINK IT FAIR? 


Dr. Dio Lewis, in the October namber of 
his “ New Gymnastics,” gives the following 
pretty marked case of inequality in mar- 
riage. But, why will young men continue to 
select the mere ornamental in women, and 
pass by the useful. 

“I know a young man, a noble fellow, 
who prosecutes a successful manufacturing 
business. Although possessed of an abun- 
dant competence, he devotes himself with un- 
tiring assiduity to the interest of his factory 
ten hours every day. His eyes and handsare 
every where. 

“ Half a year ago, he married a beautiful, 
accomplished girl, who is said to speak four 
of the languages of southern Europe, (where 
she has resided several years,) with the 
fluency of natives, while she touches the keys 
with infinite grace and skill, 


“ Four months ago, they began housekeep- 
ing; a week since, they gave it up in utter 
diaguat 

“ The three servants figured conspicuously 


in all their griefa, 

“The coffee was always execrable, the 
steak « shame, the cruct stand and spoons not 
fit to be seen, and the whole house in confu- 


“ The husband bore it as long as pride and 
patience could endure, and then, sacrificing 
everything at auction, returned to boarding, 
resolved never to suffer the miseries of house- 
keeping again. 

“IT was never more indignant than when I 
heard of it. If that beautiful bride had learn- 
ed one leas language, and devoted the year to 
learning the mysteries of housckeeping, she 
could have made my friend's house a real pa- 
radise. Ignorant of everything, she could 
but weep and despair 

“Suppose her husband's management of 
his business had been like her management of 
that which belonged to her, what would be- 
come of them 

“T don't think the match a fair one. On one 
side it was a cheat A young lady of the 
same merely ornamental class, in discussing 
the case, exclaimed, ‘She did not agree in the 
marriage contract to play the part of a house- 
hold dradge r 

“1 replied, * Did the husband agree to play 
the part of a factory drudge? But,-does not 
the relation imply mutual obligations, which 
this wife has utterly failed to meet!” 





WHY DO WE SHAKE HANDS? 
It is a very old-fashioned way of indicating 
friendship, Jehu said to Jehonadab, “Is 
thine heart right as my beart is with thine 
heart! If it be, give me thine hand.” It is 
not merely an old-fashioned custom; it is a 
strictly nefural one, and, as usual in such 
casea, we may find a physiological reason, if 
we will only take the pains to search for it, 
The animals cultivate friendship by the sense 
of touch, as well as by the senses of smell, 
hearing and sight; and for this purpose they 
employ the most sensitive parts of their bo- 
dies. They rub their noses together, or they 
lick one another with their tonguea’ Now, 
the hand is a part of the human body in 
which the sense of touch is highly developed ; 
and, after the manner of the animals, we not 
only like to see and hear our friend (we do 
not usually smell bim—though Isaac, when 
his eyes were dim, resorted to this sense as a 
means of recognition.) we also touch him, 
and promote the kindly feelings by the con- 
tact and reciprocal pressure of the sensitive 
hands, Observe, too, bow chis principle is 
MMustrated by another of our modes of greet- 
ing. When we wish to determine whether a 
substance be perfectly smooth, and are not 
quite satisfied with the information conveyed 
by the fingers, we apply it to the lipe-and rub 
it gently upon them. We do 80, because we 
know by experience that the sense of touch 
is more acately developed in the lips than in 
the hands’ Accordingly, when we wish to 
reciprocate the warmer feelings we are not 
content with the contact of the handa, and 
we bring the lips into service. A shake of 
hands suffices for friendship, in undemon 
gtrative Eogland at least; but a hiss is the 
token of a more tender affection —Dr, Hum- 
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GuytiemEn who are in the habit of going to the butchers, should be careful how | the water itself, but for the cooling and shade 
reader, however glad you may be that It is/ 140, move when in the shop. The sbove gent has been unfortunate enough to get en-| from the sun which it affords him. He will 
tangled with o string of sausages, and “cannot for the life of him tell the reason why 
those infernal boys and dogs are making such a hullabaloo!” 


A NEW KIND OF DRESS GOODS. * 

A pleasant Paris letter in the Courrier des 
Btats Unis tells this story :— 

“ A paper manufacturer bas just invented 
a kind of imperfneable paper suitable for 
dress-goods, Its manner of employment is 
both simple and ingenious. It consists in re- 
placing by small frames the hoops upon 
which are ballooned the petticoats of our 
ladies. These new-fangled engines are 
covered with packing-canvas, upon which 
you have only to glue, as on a common 
screen, the newly-invented paper. 

“Thanks to this invention, when a lady 
wants a new dress, her husband has no 
longer to distress himself with the disburse- 
ment of five or six hundred francs for twenty 
yards of velvet or thirty of moire antique; 
all he will have to do will be to buy five or 
six rolls of twelve-sous paper, and send for 
the glue man. This is simple, as all grand 
ideas. 

“The father about to marry his daughter, 
will not be obliged a long time beforehand to 
bother himself about her trosseau; he will 
limit himself to asking his wife on the day 
before the wedding :—‘ What paper shall we 
giue on to our Emily?’ 

“* Mon Dieu, my love,’ the mother will re- 

ply, ‘do whatever you think proper—it seems 
to me that some twenty-two cent paper— 
with a pretty border, you know—’ 
“Then a man will take a wife without 
dower—and the marriage contracts will stipu- 
late that the father-in-law engages to paper- 
hang his daughter—faire tapisser sa file—for 
the first three years,” 





Useful Receipts. 








Tootn Powprer.—Dr, Delabarre has been 
induced to recommend carbonized rye as a 
tooth powder, from the fact that in all those 
countries where bread made of rye is the 
food of the generality of the inhabitants, the 
latter are remarkable for the whiteness, 
strength and durability of their teeth. Savoy 
gad the Landes are instances of this truth.— 
Schrader has found 500 grammes of ashes of 
rye to contain 7 grammes of carbonate of 
lime, ¥.8 ditto of carbonate of magnesia, 7.2 
of oxydes of iron and manganese, and 1.9 of 
silica, all which substances have a favorable 
effect on the teeth. Hence—and from his 
own experiments—Dr. Delabarre concludes 
that rye, carbonized and finely pulverized, 
used daily as a tooth powder, soon stops 
caries, and promptly cures the small abscesses 
which are often formed on the gums. 


CHOICE RECEIPTS. 


FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 


Bran Cakea—Two cups bran flour; } 
do. wheat flour; salt; stir 1 pint milk into 
this; beat the yolk of 1 egg, and add; lastly, 
beat the white well, and putin. Have ready 
warmed a cast-iron cake pan, which comes 
for the purpose.* Butter it, as if for griddle 
cakes, and pour this batter into the sunken 
places; put into the oven 20 minutes; if want- 
ed hot, two of these pans are required, as one 
holds but half this quantity. P. 8.—These 
cakes may be make Aaff milk, and also they 
will do with milk and without egg. 


* These pans are sold at 9 Market street. 

To Bor Lonerera—Put them into boil- 
ing Water, and keep until dune, which, if a 
pound weight, will take about 15 minutes, 
and, if larger, will not require the same pro- 
portion of time quite. Tv Make the Dressing. 
Boil 2 eggs for 12 minutes, in proportion to 
quantity of meat; put them in a basin of cold 
water for a few minutes, till they become 
thoroughly cok! and hard ; mash them smooth 
and fine with « little cold water, add 2 table- 
spoonfuls of oil; mix well; add, by degrees, 
asalt spoonful heaped of salt, the same of 
made mustard, a dash of cayenne pepper; 
add gradually 3 tablespoonfuls of vinegar. In 
this compound judgment must be exercised 
as to taste aad quantity, to be covered with 
the dressing. I like mashed potato added, 
which I put in first with the egg; it gives 








parey. 


richness 


Agricultural. 
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CLEAN HOGS vs. DIRTY HOGS. 
It seems to be believed by some tha: hogs, 
to be healthy and comfortable, and fatten ra- 
pidly, must be dirty—must wallow in mud 
and water every warm day, to keep them 





inclined to behave like a drunken man some- 
times, and wallow in the mire—but from a 
very different cause. There is, perhaps, no 
greater error afloat, in relation to stock rais- 
ing, than that of thus permitting hogs to gra- 
tify such an inclination. The best place to 
keep fattening hogs, is in a dry, clean pen, 
with a good plank floor, with cracks between 
them sufficiently wide to allow the liquid ma- 
nure to pass off freely; a good roof to pro- 
tect them from sun and storms, and the pen 
well ventilated. The pen should be cleaned 
often, and thoroughly; and washed, too, if 
convenient. Let the hogs lie upon the dry 
plank, in warm weather, and a nest of straw 
in cold weather. They should not, when fat- 
tening, be allowed to touch the ground. The 
reason is clear.*The more quiet you can 
keep a hog while fattening, the less food it 
requires to fatten him. If you permit him to 
lie, and root, and burrow upon the ground, 
he labors to that extent; and consequently so 
much of the food, as is exhausted in such 
efforts, is entirely lost, when it might have 
been saved by keeping him quiet. The shade 
of the pen with air circulating freely through 
it, is better than all the mud and water—as 
the hog never seeks the water for the sake of 


sooner (unless flies trouble him) lie beneath 
the shade of some wide-spreading tree, where 
he can feel the air, than frequent the water. 
And when he has no litter in his pen tc lie 
upon, but retss his limbs upon his own flesh, 
he is not inclined to stir more than is neces- 
sary, while lying upon the floor; and, at the 
same time,, he will be induced, by way of 
change of position, to stand upon his feet 
enough to give him healthy exercise. 

There is more skill required in feeding 
hogs, than people generally are apt to thiok. 
In the first place, in my opinion, under ordi- 
nary circumstances, hogs should be fed three 
times a day, and that regularly, morning, 
noon and night, and that only, and only what 
they will eat up clean, and not too much 
drink. The digestive organs require time to 
perform their duty; and when hogs are 
gorged with food all the time, they become 
cloyed. Nature has fixed the rule for feed- 
ing, and we should endeavor to follow it. No 


Your pigs and store hogs can wallow in the 
mud and water if you choose to let them; but 
never let your fattening hogs have that pri- 
vilege.— North- Western Furmer. 


NOISELESS WHEELS. 

In this instance the invention consists in 
the application of a solid band of vulcanized 
India rubber over the iron tire of the wheel. 
The India rubber is held in its place by the 
tire having a raised rim on both sides, and by 
its own elasticity. The band of an ordinary 
carriage wheel is about av inch to an inch 
and a half in thickness, and unless on close 
inspection, no difference from the common 
iron-shod wheel is perceptible. We have 
driven some distance in a carriage with the 
wheels so shod, and were struck, not only 
with their noiselessness, but at the perfect 
smoothness of the motion—the wheels being, 
in fact, springs, and by their elasticity giving 
a lighter draught than with the iron tire. We 
have seen one set of wheels which have been 
driven 4,000 miles; they have here and there 
a trifling cut, but show no appearance of 
being worn out, and seem quite capable of 
another three or four thousand. An iron tire 
is generally worn out in 3,000 miles, so that 
the India rubber tire has so far proved itself 
the more lasting. It is certainly a great ad- 
dition to the luxury of a carriage to have it 
run without jar or noise; and it would be a 
universal comfort to have the streets of cities 
without the present incessant rattle of car- 
riages, omnibuses, &c.— Scientific American. 





PRrorrraBLe SHEEP AND THE WAY THEY 
Ake Fep.—A gentleman in this city gives 
us liberty to take from a letter he has recei- 
ved from E. A. Parks, of St. Johnsbury, Vt., 
under date of November 6th, the following 
statements in regard to the produce of his 
sheep, and the mode of feeding them : 

“I keep about one hundred sheep. The 
flock was at first of the Leicester breed; but 
I have crossed with the Merino, so that my 
sheep are now about half blood of each breed. 
I have two rams of that cross that will weigh 
200 Ibs. each. They have yielded fleeces of 
12 Iba. each. My whole flock generally ave- 
rages 44 lbs. washed wool. My flock last 
year gave me 64 Ibs. of wool per head, un- 
washed, and raised 100 lambs from 98 ewes. 
The sheep brought me in about $4,50 per 
head last year, and would have done as well 
this year, if 1 had notsold till now. I have 
my lambs come in April or last of March; 
keep them under sheds, and give them what 
good hay they will eat, and give them grain 
when they first come tothe barn. About the 
ist of March I commence giving them grain 
again, and continue it till they go to pasture. 
When the hay crop is short, I give them 
grain all winter. I have sometimes bought 
in Boston the second quality of beans, when 
they could be had cheap. It is a good plan 
to give sheep some browse through the win- 
ter, and give them sulphur in their salt, occa- 
sionally, and let them have good water as 
they want it.” 





t@ A Generar or Drvisiox.—-The 
Charleston Mercury, of 10th November, says 
that “General Drayton retired in two steam- 
ers by Pipe's Ferry,” on his retreat from Port 
Royal Thise distribution of the 
rebel General can only be accounted for by 
the supposition that he was very much cut 


from “ melting.” It is very true that hogs are 


animal can eat continually, and be healthy. | 


MISCELLANEOUS ENtoma, bald 
WRITTES FOR THE SATURDAY BvENING Pore, 
I am composed of 6] letters. 
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52, 90, le a musical instrument 
13, 6, 57, 9, is a tree, 


My whole Is the words of & brave General to 
the Revolution. GAM. LAIRD. 


BIBLICAL ENIGMA. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BVENING Post, 
Iam composed of 88 letters. 
My 2, 7, 11, 96, 5, 87, @, 48, 48, 41, lo what the 
was made of 


SESES BES EE EEEE EX 





ark 

My 18, 17, 20, 19, is & eolm spoken of tw the 
Bible. : 

My 31, 22, 29, judged Israel forty years, , 

My 14, 12, 13, 3, 9, 22, was a Hebrew prophet. 

My 49, 40, 39, was the som of Jacob, 

My 4, 21, 24, 37, 38, is » word ip the Old Tests 
ment. 


My 10, 11, 6, 97, 28, 44, 94, wasthesomer Jo- 


seph. és 
My 11, 46, 6, 58, 37, is a book im the Bible 
My 2, 10, 30, 1, 51, was 9 grandson of Bean. 
My 16, 9, 37, 15, 26, was the son of Nabor, 
My 27, 40, 38, 43, was a prophetess, 
My 37, 46, 36, was one of the patriarchs. 
ae 17, 28, 32, 50, 44, was the father of 


My 52, 33, 37, was a Hebrew measure. 

My 43, 31, 47, 37, 27, 37, 52, 96, was a Roman 
magistrate. 

My whole is a verse im the 3rd chapter of Ee 

clesiastes. EDWARD NEWTON, 





DOUBLE REBUS. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVERING POST, 
An island in the Polynesia. 
A gulf in Asia. 
One of the great-oceans. 
A river of Asia, 
A cape of Africa. 
A cape of the United States. 
A county of Ohio. 
My whole is a river in Asia. 
My initials form the river; the finals, where 
found. SAM. 8, LAIRD. 





ARITHMETICAL QUESTION. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BVENING POST, — 
1f2 acres of grass, together with what grew on 
the 2 acres while they were grazing, keep 8 oxen 
3 weeks, and, in like manner, 5 acres keep 16 
oxen 6 weeks, how many acres will be required 
to keep 15 oxen 2 weeks? Z. FISHER. 
Little Cooley, Crawford Co., Pa. 
tay” An answer is requested. 





PROBLEM. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
A gentleman’s garden is 5 rods longer than it 
is wide, and it coste $3 arod to fence it. The 
number of dollars it costs to fence it is equal to 
the number of square rods in the garden. What 
is the length and width of the garden? 
Minneapolis, Minn. 0. 8 
gay™ An answer is requested. 





CONUNDRUMS.. 
Kar” Why are two young ladies kissing each 
other an emblem, of Christianity? Ans.—Be 
cause they are ding unto esch other as they 
would men should do unto them. 
Kay” State the difference between a clergyman 
and aconjuror? Ans.—One’s a divine, bat the 
other is a diviner. 
tar” Why is a man, disgusted with the stage, 
like a flatterer? Ans.—Because he's sicb-qfentie. 
(Sycophantic. ) 
Ea When is a flock of sheep like our climate? 
Ans.—When it is composed of all wethers. 
tw When do broken bones begin to make 
themselves useful? Ans.—When they begin © 
knit, 





ANSWERS TO RIDDLES IN LAST. 
ENIGMA.—“I demand it,” said Allen’ “in the 
name of the great Jehovah and of the Continet 
tal Congress.” MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA— 
Terra Del Fuego. CHARADE.—Violet. R 
RADE.—-Blue-bottlefly, REBUS.—Tigrs, # 
Asia. (Tahiti, Ispahan, Guiana, Reges, 
Saragossa. ) 


Answer to QUESTION by O. H. &., of Misse- 
apolis, Minn., published Oct. 19th.—The sembe 
of acres 92,160, equal number of rails. 
Bloomfield, Iowa. WM. A. BOLLES. 


Merssxs. Eprtons :—My answer to the PRO- 
BLEM of August 31, published October %, # 
correct—as far as the decimals are carried ost 
Said Problem is of the same nature s# the o8¢ 
proposed by A. D. Young, some time since, 
(which occasioned so much controversy 

ly,) and does not admit of an ezact answer. ‘ 
Will Mr. Bond please furnish an answer 
thinks correct? 

I should also like to see the solution by whit 
Mr. Fisher obtained Ais answer to my PROBLEM 
of ember lith. Respectfully, 

we ARTEMAS MARTIN. 
Franklin, Venango Co, Ma. 

Please address the above.— Md. Riddler. 











Mrssns. Eprrone:—I think the PROBLEM 
proposed by A. D. Young, im Post of Novembet 
Qnd, is indeterminate: there not being sufficient 
idata given from which to make a defimite sol 
tion. Ap unlimited puwber of diferent answe? 
might be obtained. H , the greatest ames 
that can be contained within the given lines 


6 167885 acres. , yours, 
ARTEMAS MARTIN. 











up about the loss of his forts — Vandty Fair. 


Franklin, Venango o., Pe. 


EEREEE{L-EG ERLE) 





either es eFis oonsy.-o8 bidstt as Bell nell 


ie 


te 


} 
j 


TH 


SERRE TEbe 


pERigeFetes 


brieaé 


gf 


“Wi 
“Al 


gE 


F 


tine; } 
ment.” 


ak 
tips 


